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Mutſter s Houſe. 


Muns ra, Exianzru. 


Munſter paces the apartment with a dj ordered air; 
| Elizabeth fits at work near a table. Jt 


Munſter. 


| W IF E, wife, this ſhall go on no ls The 


buſineſs becomes ſerious : my daughters' intimacy 
with the Baron will be noiſed abroad: my reputation 
will be ruined; and then .. .. in ſhort, Cam 
ſhall enter theſe doors no more. 


Elizabeth. In the name of Heaven, why Would 
his viſits ruin your reputation? What have you to do 
with the buſineſs? Yoy, enticed him not to your 

houſe : you threw not your daughter in his way. 
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2 . THE MINIS TER. 
Mugler. T enticed him not to my houſe ? 1 threw 


not my daughter in his way? If I ſay ſo, who will 


believe me 7 I ſhould have been more wary of my 

daughter's. conduct; I ſhould: have kept the Baron 
at a greater diſtance, or have inſtantly | diſcovered 
the whole to his- Excellence. I am conſcious that 
Caſimir will bring ſname upon the e 5 28 


the whole blame muſt fall upon mme. 


- Elizabeth.” Abſurd! What rid fall upon 
you? Who can reproach you? What have you done, 
but followed your profeſſion quietly and induſtriouſly ? 
You received ſcholars, when they were to be found; 
and if Roſenberg offered u it was not we you 
to reje him. ; 

» Munſter. But only anſwer me, What 1 
can ariſe from this connexion? Marry the girl he 
cannot: in truth, marriage is the thing leaſt thought 
of in this affair; and if he means otherwiſe, God 
protect my Julia from his deſigns! I grant you, when 
ſuch a butterfly flutters round ſweet water, the glut- 
ton is ready enough to ſip: but take heed! take 
heed! Though every hair on your head were an 
eye; though every blood-drop in your veins were a 


ſentinel; yet would he find means to deceive your 


vigilance, to ruin the maiden, and forſake her when 
weary of his conqueſt. Then for the remainder of 
her days muſt my child be condemned to ſhame; 


muſt pine away, conſumed by remorſe and the perſidy 


of her ſeducer; or, accuſtoming herſelf to the trade 
he taught her, become familiar with proſtitution, 
debauchery, and ſhame.—Chriſt Jeſus! grant me 
patience ! [Striking his forehead. ] | 


THE MINISTER. 3 


Eliaubeib. God protect us! what paſſion! 
| Munſter. We have need of his protection. What 
can be the end of your deſigns? The Baron cannot 


fail to verify my predictions; nor can I blame him if 


he does. He is young and impetuous; the damſel is 
lovely and attractive; and a man is but a man. T his 
F know, and this Þ ought to guard againſt. | 
Elizabeth. If you would but read the letters which 
my Lord ſends ybur daughter! My God l they ſhew 
clear as the noon: day ſun, that he prizes her moſt for 
the excellence of her heart, and, though he cannot 
but admire her e. een her innocence, her 
virtue, and her fame. Denso gteduslo n b bas 
Munſter. Right, Night There lies the true path 
oh ſeduction! Luſt after the fleſſi, but ever make the 
good ſimple heart your cloak, your go- between! Pro- 
ceed ſo far in honour, that the feelings of the ſoul 
become dull and intoxicated. the body will ſoon fol- 
low the example. The ſenſual appetites dre awaken- 
ed; over - boiling paſſions deſtroy all ſenſe; of virtue; 
the Platonic viſion melts into nothing and the filver: 
moon's luſtre becomes a mere bawde. 
- Elizabeth; To be convinced of your injuſtice you 
need only read the books which Caſimir has put into 
Julia's hands Oe om er pureſt 
moral 1} p19) 251 10 Vw. 
Nunſter. Books, wm you! „yr Books? Oh ex- 
gellent ſeducer ! Vour appetite is grown too pamper- 
ed for the plain ſins of nature: now they maſt be 


daintily dreſt in the peſtilential broth of ſophiſſry; 


nor can the body's ſname ſuffice without the per- 
dition of the ſoul, Away with the traſh}! Thence 
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THE MINISTER: 


are inſtilled into my child's mind' fantaſtic viſions, 
wanton thoughts, and enthuſiaſm falſe, ſeductive, 


1 


and corrupting ; - theſe run like cantharides through 
her blood, and deſtroy that fair edifice of religion 


which it coſt her old father ſo much time, ſo much 
trouble, to erect. Flames conſume them! Aſter all 


her wandering in the paradiſe of fools, in vain will 


the girl endeavour to regain her proper ſtation: ſhe 


will no longer remember, or only remember with 


bluſhes;' that her father is a poor unknown muſician: 


ſhe will look with contempt on the bleſſings within 


her reach; -ſhe will fight after rank and ſplendour; 


and when I ſhall propoſe to her an huſband, worthy 


of her favour and in poſſeſſion of mine, "the will re- 


ject the offer with averſion and contempt. Vet 
thus it ſhall not be, by beaven I will inſtantly to 


the Baron; I will ſpeak to him with all the openneſs 


of indignant honeſty; I will throw myſelf at his feet; 


Iwill gall him with reproaches; I will ſoften him 
with tears; and if his heart be not more impenetrable 
than marble, he muſt yield to the remonſtrances of 
an anxious, a doting father. [ Gaing. ] | 


Elzabeth, | Be not fo haſty, Munſter! | Pr ythee 


reflect on the advantages derived from this connexion. 
Are not the Baron's NG the Ty a og 


the jewels l... 


Munſter. Rn, 4 abi er 25 1. arm.] 


Are they not the price of my daughter's honour? 


Shame on thee, bawd! infamous bawdt Eternal 


ſhame | confound thee ! Sooner will I bear my harp 
on my old arms, and, plying from door to door, 
ſtrike the once · admired chords at the table of vil- 
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THE MINISTER. | F 


lagers, my reward the coarſe remnants of their un- 


ſavoury meal: — ſooner will I wander through the 
world, infirm, helpleſs, and alone, expoſing my grey 


locks to all the inclemencies of humid miſt and 


ſcorching ſun- beams, than be nouriſhed for one mo- 
ment with the produce of that gold which buys from 
my only child her happineſs in this world, her ſalva- 
tion in that to come. Fye, ſye, Elizabeth! Relin- 
quiſh your perfumed chocolate, your luxurious feed- 
ing, your rich and glittering attire. Then ſhall 


you not find it needful to expoſe your daughter's 


honour to ſale. For ſixty good years has my eſta- 
bliſument been reputable, my clothes plain but de- 
cent, my table plentiful though not expenſive: dur- 
ing that period have I never chought it en 
to welcome a libertine to my doors. 

Elizabeth. What violence of temper ! In a mos; 
ment it burſts out in fire and flames! Vou miſunder- 
ſtood me, Munſter; I meant that we muſt be cau- 


tious not to offend the Baron: remember that he is 


the Miniſter's ſon. 1510 | OP 


Munſter. Woman! woman! that is the exact. 


reaſon why this affair muſt finiſh inſtantly; why he 
muſt ſeparate from my daughter this very day. The 
Miniſter will thank me, if his ſentiments ate thoſe 
of an honeſt man, of an affectionate father, Give. 
me my cloak; I haſten this moment to his Excel- 
lence. I will tell him plainly and openly, 4 You 
& {on loves my daughter. She is not worthy to be! 
« your ſon's wife, but ſhe is too good to be his ſtrum- 
e pet. That is ſufficient. —My name is Munſter, — 
0 Let your: ſon croſs my threſhold no more.“ 


BZ 


Weis ; ſhe is not yet returned from maſs. ' 
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SCENE e e voy © || 


Moneren, Evizanirn Ware. \N 
Elizabeth. Is it you, Maſter cena? What: ö 
pleaſure it gives me to ſee you in this houſe again! „ 
Marbeck. Pardon me, Madam: they who baſle- 8 a 4 
in a nobleman's favour can derive but little — „ 
from the attention of an inferior. F | 
- Elizabeth; © You are miſtaken, my good ede, 
if you ſuppoſe your friendſhip indifferent to us: *tis 


true the prötection of Baron Roſenberg makes us k 


ſomewhat choice in our acquaintance,' but we negle& . 
not thoſe with whom we have erer bees: es terms „ 


of i intimacy, 9 ITT T1 : N 0 


Munſter. T Inpatient: Elizabeth, r chair 1's 


Will you not be ſeated, Secretary ? 


Marbecl ¶ Throwing off his cloak, and Ku hes, | 


aohile Elizabeth ſurveys him with a feornful air. J b 
And how does my intended wife? for, in ſpite of | 
what has happened, I ſtill flatter "myſelf with the 


hopes of one e day bars her mine. "IP" a not ſee | 
Eldabes I am forty ik nne bare + that | 


Warbeck [With an air of dt diſbelief. Þ*- Is the: fo ; 
early in her devotions'? Well, well, I atv glad to ) 


Hear it; they will teach her to be in love and charity 
with all men; and whenever the gives me ber r hand: — 


ſhall hare a rely E witer. g hne nas | | 
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THE MINISTER. 8 
Elizabeth. That you will, Maſter Secretary, that 


you will! But to ſay the trutu . , 


Munster. I Angrily Elizabeth! 
Elixabeth. If our family c* 1 furniſh you with : any 


thing elſe than a wife, name your wiſh, and it ſhall be 
granted ; but 350 141 


40 


Warbeck. Cheats bo 1 . elle I You 

are toq kind, Madam. | 

Elizabeth. | But 2 0h muſt yourſelf be con- 
ſcious . oth. 

ee L Still more ans). Elizabeth! ! 

_ Elizabeth. + Though I formerly approved « of a good 
mana ſince a better preſents itſelf, it is not for a mo- 
ther to oppoſe the proſperity, of her only child. | You 
do not attend to me, Maſter Secretary... + | 

Warleck. [ Uneaſy.) Not attend to you? ? oh ! 
pardon me! I am very ee 11 1 beg you will 
proceed. 

» Ehzabeth, Why. e 1 will only fork that 1 
Fortune has been pleaſed to depth Job all be 
the bride of a Nobleman 5 
iel, CRifng haſty] How ? What lad 
guid; "TY, 
Munſter. Keep youl Feat, Sir, "keep. your feat: 
heed not that prating woman! [.To; Elizabeth. ] She 
the bride of a Nobleman 2? | What can you mean by 


_ this abſurdity? 


 Ebzabeth. You are at . to ew: what you 


\ E I know what has paſſed between them, and 


what have been the promiſes of Baron Roſenberg. 
Munſter. LHig by incenſed.] Silence, Serpent ! 
What canſt thou know ? What can he have pronuſed? 


8 - FHE MINISTER. 


* 


| Pay no attention to her, Maſter Secretary; ſhe knows 
not what ſhe ſays. [To Elizabeth;], Go to your 

chamber, go! What will Maſter Secretary think of 
me? Hevill believe. that I agen you in thels 7 


rule fancies. 


Warbeck. That you ſhould e encaurage had. in them 
have I not deſerved from you, Munſter... Till now 
you have ever ſhown yourſelf a man of your word. — 
My pretenſions to your daughter were at one time on 
the point of being ratified in the moſt folemp manner: 
T have an employment adequate to ſupport her reputa- : 
bly : the Miniſter views me with an eye of favour, 
nor ſhall I want friends to haſten my preferment, 
ſhould a proper opportunity preſent. itſelf. You are 


conſcious that my addreſſes to Julia are both honoura- 


ble and advantageous, and you ſhould not facrifice;). 


them to caſtles in the air, founded * the promiſes 
of an illuſtrious libertine. 


Elizabeth. If you — ſpeak whh more reſpeQ, N 


See 


r den 


contented. What I told you ſome months ſince I 


now repeat to you, and I proteſt to you that every 
thing remains in the ſame poſition. I will not force 
the inclinations of my daughter. Offer yourſelf to her: 
if ſhe accepts you, I wiſh her happy with you: if you 
do not pleaſe her, put up with the affront, and part 
with us in charity. It is the girl who muſt live with _ 
you, not I: it is her favour, therefore, which you 

muſt. gain, not mine. Why ſhould I from a ſpirit of 


obſtioacy force her into the arms of an huſband whom 


EI 


| the finds it impoſlible for her to love ? Should I com- 


——ͤ —-— . ———— ˙ w = Nt 


THE MINISTER. 9 


mit ſo tyrannous an act, the demons of dark iieſs would 
mark me for heir prey; 3 the wine which 1 drink Would 


taſte of Julia's tears; and every breeze that Pas 


upon my hoary locks would whiſper, Thou b haſt de- 
ſtroyed the happineſs of thy child!“ oe Hs: cal 
Elizabeth. In ſhort, Maſter Secretary, to end the - 


buſineſs at once, I muſt obſerve, that (though, own it 


was partly given) you never had my poſitive conſent, - 
I once thought rather advantageouſly of Your offers, 
but I am now convinced that my daughter is deſtined to 
fill a more lofty ſtation: I uſt therefore beg you to 
diloontänue your ad reſſes, inte, ſhould in y huſbabd” 


agree to favour chem, T ſhould oppoſe them ts the. 


utmoſt of my power. N19  YHOUTTORQRGO TSQOTE £ OE 

Auge. Can nothing keep” thee qui let o 15 
ſerpent ! ſerpent! e "a 

Warbeck. [Without mind ding Eisele, 1 % a. 
ther's counſels muſt ever hae weight : : 1 truſt, Nun 
ſter, that you will ſtriye to biaſs your daughter's deci- J 
ſion, and that _=_ are not aner of the' value of 
my alliancteQ. 

Munſter. Death of 190 life 1 Sir, tis the git” 9 
ſhould be conſcious of its value, not I. What my 
old wits may find acceptable in yo may but ill ſuit 
he taſte of à young romantic maiden. I will tell you 
at once, whether yo are à good muſician 3 but We- 
ther you are capable of gaining a woman's affe lions, 
is a queſtion much tõo difficult for me to reſolve.” In 
ſhort; Maſter Secretary, I am a plain-ſpoken down- * 


right man. To my coutifels'you would think yourſelf 
but halle bar cc ir . aver wy dauere to 


10 THE MINIS TER. 


ſoftly, good tongue .. L would ſay, that I cannot 
adxiſe her to accept y our offers. I/ think not too fa- 
vourahly of a lover who calls to his aid the authority 
of a parent. Is he worchy of her ?; then be will ſcorn 
to gain his miſtreſs by ſo antiquated a mode. Is he 
afraid of failing? then he wants courage, and Julia 
ſhall wed, no coward. Nos no; the real lover muſt 
gain, her affections by his own merit alone : he muſt 
| make himſelf ſo neceſſary that ſhe cannot live without. 
him; that ſhe would rather endure every ſor- 
row, every inconvenience, than. be baniſhed from his 
ſight ; and that at length The throws herſelf at her fa- 
ther's feet, and entreats. ejther-for death, gyghe well 
beloved of her boſom. Such is real love; ſuch muſt 
be the huſband af Julia? and he who cannot make 
her feel theſe ſenſationa, muſt perforce content himſelf 
without her. wh 83% N wn nod th any ee 
Warbech.\ ¶ Ina uhreatening voice, aohileche. haſtily 
throws his cloak over his ſhoulders, J LA underſtand 
you, Munſter, and quit your houſe. Perhaps you 
ſhall hear of me agaia. 111181 i 21210 Ex. |] 
Munſfier. So, ſo, he is gone in anger! Wel, 
let him go. It is poiſon to me:to look this villain in 
the face! Surely ſome demon introduced him by 
ſtealth into the Almighty, God's creation His little: 
hypoctitical eyes — his ſire· brand hair his ſueering 
lips, fraught with bitterneſs, and ſwelling with ſpite. 
and malice — No, no. Ere,, I throw. away my 
daughter on ſuch a wretch =o mil alu] Tu 2805 
Elizabeth. 15 The low -bred impextinent!. But there 
are thoſe ſhall make him pay dearly for his threats. 


THE MINISTER! of 


' Munſter!*\ And you too muſt bring me into freſh 
embanradihosies by menitioniog' this infernal Baron! 
What need was there to Tay} that Julia would be the 
bride of a Nobleman? What had Rofenberg's' pro- | 
miſes to do with dur converſation ?'” Now will your 
ſecret be noiſed throughout" the city; the Miniſter 
Vill be informed of the whole affair; and the tempeſt 
of his wrath will burſt over and deſtroy us. Trem- 
ble, woman! tremble at your imprudence! : 


" SCENE DE. 
derer,, Exizangrn, Jovi, 


2 enters ſlowly with a book in her hand: her air 
it 9vild'and melancholy, and fhe ſeems buried in her 
own ideas, As ſoon as fhe perceives her father, fhe 
.\ lays down her book, advances er 2 50 Fneels, 
n *. py RE | | 
44 | 
Ke die me, faber Blef m6; 5 pray for 
max 
dae How can I beſtow on thee a Vieſfng; 
when thyſelf art the only one J poſſeſs! Yet will I 
pray, that God may give thee happineſs equal to thy 
deſerts; to give thee more lies not even in his omni- 
potence., God bleſs thee, my lovely, my angel child! 
[She riſes.]—Doſt thou come from mals? T rejoice” 
| _ my Julia's firſt thoughts are offered to her Crea- 
i ged 00 2 para to wits, l his arm ſhall de 
hy __— | 
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Julia. Oh! I am a Poor ſinful girl ——Was he 
not here, mother? 
Elizabeth; Who, my child? 1 
Julia. Ah é forgot that there are others in the 
W beſides him! My brain wanders fo !-——And 
8 ? My Caſimir was not here? 
Munter. {With a melancholy voice.] I hoped 
that Julia's devotion e eraſe that name frouk her 
remembrance. 

Julia. — a moment's þ lence.) I underſtand 
you, father. I feel the knife which wounds my con- 
ſcience, but your counſels come too late. I have no 
longer any piety, father: it is gone, quite gone : 
Heaven and Caſimir ſtruggle for my bleeding ſoul; 
and Oh! 1 fear me T ſear me [ pauſ- 
ing] Yet not ſo, my good father. The painter is beſt 
praiſed, when the artiſt is forgotten in admiration of 
the picture. When, in contemplating! his maſter- 
piece, my wonder, my delight, my eeſtacy makes me 
forget the mn is not chat adoration of 
Gaz 27:55: 5f we 

Munſter.” wei bimfelf i into a feat in "a 
dency.} Leſſons of virtue „ 
the heart of my child?! 

Julia. [ Moving eagerly to the window, and "IM 
upon the frame with a melancholy air.) Where is he 
now? About what is he now occupied? Happy, 
happy ladies! who now liſten to his voice !—who 
now gaze upon his features, even to dotage! 1 
L am a miſerable forſaken maid! ¶ Starts at the word, 
and returns haſtily to "Munſter. ]J—Yet no, no, no! 
Father, forgive me ! I quarrel not with that fortune 
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which made me your daughter. I will only chink on 
him a little: that can do harm, can it, my kind fu- 
ther? Now what ſay you:? Were it not excellent, 
could I breathe out the few ſuſpirations of life allotted 
the cheeks of my lover? The ſnort· lived flower of 
my youth . .... would it were a violet upon which he 
might tread, and then I might expire beneath his feet 
Father, would not that be tranſport * Surely when 
anſects baſk in its luſtre, os no offence to the 
proud glorious day-ſtar 2. 
Munſter. ¶ Leaning upon the arm of his poi at 
covering his face, while he ſpeaks interrupted by ſob- 
bing.) Julia ! Julia! Her ſenſes are diſordered 
Oh! I ſhall loſe my darling NM child! my child. 
Lovely unfortunate enthuſiaſt! With joy would T 
ſacriſice the remnant of my days, could I make you 
forget that you ever beheld the Baron 
Julia. { Terrified. } How? how i- Did you 
— .. No, no that could not be my father's 
meaning. He knows not that Caſimir is mine He 
knows not that tae. good God created him for "me, 
and for my delight alone! ¶ After» a pauſe of recol- 
{efion] The firſt moment that E beheld him.. and 
| the. blood ruſhed rapidly into my | glowing cheeks 
. . + . more lively beat every pulſe : every throb told 
me, every breath whiſpered,, &. Tis he And 
my heart, recognizing him, of whoſe ab ic had 
fo long felt the void, repeated yet more .audidlyy 
„ Tis he !—Methought the melodious ſound rang 
through the world, and methought that world ſeemed 
to ſhare in my delight !—That moment. Oh? 
C 
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that moment was the firſt dawning of my ſout! A 
thouſand new ſentiments aroſe: in my boſom, as flowers 
on the earth when ſpring approaches. I forgot that 
” there was a world, yet never had I felt that world fo 
dear to me !---I forgot that there was a God, yet ne- 
ver had I felt ſo grateful for his bounties ! 
Mugler. [Starting from his ſeat, haſtening to 7. | 
lia, and claſping her to his boſom.) Julia! my beloy- 
ed, my admirable child !—Do what thou wilt Take 
every thing . . . my life , . . the Baron !—But God 
S is my en, that I never can give him to thee ! 
_ © E. 
| | ale. Beſt of fathers ! now would I not _ove 
| has give him me. This deſpicable breath of life . 
this dew-drop in the ocean of eternity... hw | 
voluptuouſly is it conſumed in dreaming of Caſi- 
mir! While this indurable exiſtence laſts, I wiſh not 
his poſſeſſion ; but oh! in that to come. . !—Then, 
Mother, thea when the bounds of ſeparation are thrown 
down . . . when the hated diſtinctions of rank no 
longer part us from each other . . . when men again 
become no more than men and equals . . . then will I 
boldly advance before the tribunal of my God! I 
ſhall bring nothing with me fave my innocence !— 
Yet often has my father told me, that at the 
Almighty's coming riches and titles will be worthleſs ; 
and that hearts alone, honourable honeſt hearts, will 
be thought valuable beyond all price. Oh ! then ſhall 
I be rich !---There, tears will be reckoned for tri- 
umphs, and glorious thoughts be preferred to an illuſ- 
trious anceſtry. Then, then, Mother, ſhall I indeed 
be noble !---then ſhall I indeed become the bride of 


Cafimir ! 
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 Ekzabeth. ¶ Niſing haſtily from Ter —— oft Jill, 
2 Wr the Baron! Haſten to receive him. 
Luhn Oh e 
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THe Ries locbarli ber r ſhe ede fer fie to meet 
Him, but falls back into her chair, pale and trembling. 
——_— Enete” bifore hers" preſſor her band tc. his 
boom, and lool upon ber for Jo moment in f lenes. 
. A panfe;]* 10 08250 23 * qoib-wN]) h 21s 
-s to gainmenb ni bamuteo ii ei vyIluousqulor 
"0.Caftmir;*\'So-yale e ei: Slide uin 
J. gen -and embracing bim]. Fear nt 
it is nothing. nothing id etutbTöu ate Hefe 1 
embrace you, and am well. 202 go awob 
Ogſmir. And am 1 ſtill beloved, Jula NMI 
heart is yeſterdayis ; is thine the ſame ? 17 Haſtenell 
hither Lwiſked only to know that thou aft happy, 
that IL might return and be . b 
Fainting, Dl om bloz 79d1&t yaa 26d. goto 13% 
- Julia” Not ſo my beloved; not ſo. Wagim! 
Caqfmir. Why deceive me, Julia? Tou are not 
happy. I ſee through your ſoul, as through the clear 
luſtre: of iheſe brilſiants ¶ pointing #0 his ring. No 
ſpeck can harbour here, unmarked by my vigilanee 
no thought can paſs over your -countenance/ and eſ- 
"cape che obſervation of your lover. What alen 
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you ? Anſwer me. Ah! were I but certain that 
this mirror is unſullied, ho cloud ſhould I ſee through 
the, wide [expanſe of . atmoſphere ? Speak to me, 
Juli what afflicts ou? 
low [£ooking-at: him wwith ai for a. debe mo- 
. J Caſimir, couldſt thou know how: much 
above herſelf this: diſcourſe! exalts the; A urge 's 
nem, „„ oe. dw 221145 5713 15 1997} £15 
Cuaſimir. What Gaitiabas, rell me, een 
. ye that: — Thou art my Julia: who told thee 
thou couldſt be aught elſe? See, falſe· one, ſee, for 
what coldneſs I muſt chide thee! Were indeed thy 
whole exiſtence love ſor me, radios hadft thou found 
time to draw compariſons between our ranks. When 
J am with thee, my prudence: is loſt in one look from 
thine. eyes; when J am abſent, in a dream of thee ! 
But thou .. thou canſt harbour prudence in the ſame 
breaſt with loye l Fye on the, Julia] Every mo- 
ment beſtowed on this ſorrow was a 'rgbbery from af- 
fection and fromme. * 

Juliu. [Preſſing his band, 1 | ſhaking FR dead 
avith-a melancholy: air.] | Caſimir, you would lull my 
apprehenſions'to ſleep; you would divert my eyes 
from the precipice into which I am falling. I can 
ſee into futurity, and I tremble at the ſighht! The 
voice of honour . your own reproaches, your fa- 
ther 's anger; . my poverty, my inſigniſicance, my 
nothing.. . . ſoudders,” and haſtily drops his hand] 
Caſimir! à dagger hangs over us We are ſeparated, 
ſeparated for ever! gil >b dlz etataod IIa : 199K, 
 Caſmir.” Separated; Julia? Whenee theſs appre- 
henfions? Who can ſeparate two hearts, or the 
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tones of one accord? True, I am a nobleman : but 
are my letters of nobility more valid than Heaven's 
hand-writing in my Julia's eyes? Are the diſtincti- 
ons of rank more to be reſpected than promiſes to 
whoſe faith J have ſo often made God my witneſs ? I 
am ſon to the Prime Miniſter ; even therefore ſhould 
I ſeek happineſs on the boſom of my miſtreſs. What 
but love can ſweeten the curſes which my father's ex- 
tortions will draw down on me from every groaning 
peaſant ! 

Julia. Oh! how I fear that faher'! FILE 

Caſimir. I fear nothing nothing, but that 
your affection ſhould know bounds. - Let obſtacles 
riſe between us, huge as mountains, I will conſider 


them but as ſtairs, and aſcend by them to the arms of 


Julia. The tempeſt of oppoſing Fate ſhall but fan the 
flame of my affection: dangers will only ſerve to 
make Julia yet more charming, Fhen ſpeak no more 
of terrors, oh! thou, my beloved! I will pro- 
tect thee; I will watch over thee, carefully as the 
enchanter's dragon watches over buried gold. I will 
be thy guardian; thou ſhalt need no other angel. I 
will throw myſelf between thee and Fate; every blow 
aimed by her at thy breaſt ſhall be received in mine. 
For thee will I colle& every drop that flows from the 
caſk of pleaſure ; to thee will I bring it in the bowl 


of love. [Embracing her aſſectionately/— This arm 


ſhall ſupport my Julia through life. Fairer than it 
diſmiſſed thee, ſhall heaven receive thee back; and 
angels ſhall confeſs with delight and wonder, - that 
nothing but love can give peffeQion to the foul. : 
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dle. L Diſengaging berſlf from him in confuſion.) 
Speak no more, I beſeech thee! Oh! Caſimir, ſpeak 
No more! Couldſt thou know . . - . Oh l leave me, 
leave me Little doſt thou feel how) theſe hopes 

rend my heart in pieces like ſiends ! LG.! 
Caſimir. ¶ Detaining ber.] Stay, Julia, ſtay! Why 

this agitation Why thoſe burried looxæks ? 

Fulia. I had forgotten theſe viſions, as was 
happy. Now. . now.. . from this day is the em 
quillity of my heart no more. Wild impetuous'wiſhes, 
unſatisſied deſires, ſtings of delight exquiſite and tor- 
menting, muſt ſwell in my boſom, muſt torture me, 
muſt drive me mad! Go, emet youth! Leave me, 
oh l leave me l Caſimir! Caſimir! God forgive 
thee! Thou haſt hurled that fire: brand into my 
young peaceful heart, which nothing 1 
but the chillneſs of the grave ! ¶ She breaks from him, 
ag , 40 2 1 W NOR e by u a 5. 
SCENE v. 
Count Refenberg's Houſe.” | 

Count Ro$enbERG, Wanner. 0 90 


lad Cubemir's: a feficus ll 40 you? 
No, no, Warbeck ; I never can believe it. 


» Warbeck, If your Excellence _ * me C 
bring proofs of my affertions 51.4191 2 2 42 
Count. That he is pleaſed with aN talks ben 
baſt nonſenſe to her, and ſtrives to enſnare her aſfee- 
tions by pretending to ſentiment and delicacy all this 


4 
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is very poſſible, and in my opinion very excuſable: 
but as for marriage . . . . The bent a N | 
I think, you ſaid? _ _ ++ ir on © 
 Warbeck, Of Munſter, the tant, U. 3765; 
Count, r r ?—But that norms e 
itſelf, oF oyare fo xwi vans 
Warkeck. 0 L Warnth, . . ee | 
ture that ever the world beheld !> Elegant in her 
manners, OY her En and TOI 
her perſon. „ om Of T7651 een TC fillt! 
Count. [Smiling] Bofily, ſoftly, Warbeck! ths. 
betray: your own ſecret,” It requires no great pene- 
tration to diſcover that you are not inſenſible to the 
charms of this lovely creature, as you call herX But 
to return to our ſubject. You mult not ſuppoſe, my 
good friend, that L am diſpleaſed with Caſimir's gal. 
lantry. To be favoured by women is one of the moſt 
certain yet eaſieſt methods of riſing at court, and the 
conqueſt of this one damſel will inſure him ſucceſs 
with twenty others of more conſequence. You ſay 
| that ſhe is handſome? I am glad of it; it proves 
| that Caſimir has taſte. - Does he pretend honourable 
deſigns ? With all my heart! Tt convinces me that 
he can diſſemble at proper times, and that he has wit 
enough not to ſacrifice his intereſts to a romantic 
adoration of veracity. - (As the world runs at pre- 
ſent, you will allow, friend Warbeck, chat this is a 
qualification by no means unnecefſary;) Is he ſuc- 
ceſsful in his enterpriſe? So much the better! It 
ſhows that Fortune is willing to favour him. And, 
to end the farce, ſnould à grandſon make his appear- 


ance, I ſhall congratulate myſelf on ** 
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my family, and remove the mother and the brat to 


Tome decent retirement. 


marbecl. Beware, my Lord, beware ! That mo- 
ther may remove Count Roſenberg to a retirement 
not quite ſo reputable as that intended for his ſon's 
miſtreſs. The Baroñ in an * a ſecret upon 
which your life. . .. 

Count. [ Angrily and fternly.] Hold, Warbeck ! 
Not a ſyllable more on that head. Remember, that 
] am dreadful when once alarmed, obſtinate when 
once convinced, frantic when once aware of an in- 
tended injury. As to the other ſubject, I am willing 
to take the whole in good part. That you would fain 
remove your rival, I make no fort of doubt—that to 
fave yourſelf the trouble of breaking off my ſon's con- 
nexion with this Julia, you would willingly make me 
the inſtrument of ſeparating them, 1 can alſo readily 
conceive. As to your natural propenſity to deceit, I 
cannot object to it; it has frequently been of uſe to 
me, and, as I am fore-warned, I have nothing to ap- 
prehend from its conſequences to myſelf: but that 
you ſhould attempt to exerciſe your hypocriſy upon 
me, to perſuade me to your purpoſe by remembering 
me of circumſtances which I muſt needs wiſh forgot- 
ten, or ſhould ſtrive to make me coincide with your 

views by threatening a diſcloſure of thoſe circumſtan- 
ces, is a mode of conduct which I never will permit. 

Marbeck. Pardon me, my Lord! 1 meant not to 
offend: neither in my repreſentations had hypocriſy 
any ſtiare.— I cannot deny my affection for the dam- 
ſel; but if Jealouſy has in any degree aſſiſted me in 


this affair, it has been with her eyes to diſcover Caſi 
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mir's connexion, . not with her tongue to publiſh it to 


your Excellence. 19211911191 os mol 


Ocunt. Jealouſy? Abſurd What, haſt thou ta do 


with, jealouſy 2 Mhat needeſt, thou care, whether 
the ducats are recrived from che mint, or paſs through 


he hands of a banker ? Obſerye.the alliances of the 
Great. Whether it be publicly known or not, in 
N my rank of life a marriage is ſeldom ſolemnized 
where at leaſt a dozen, of the gueſts, cannot. meaſure 
the: bridegroom's paradiſe by geometrical proportions. 
 Warkeck, | Bowing.] Upon this head, my lord, 
I confeſs, myſelf a;plebeian-.,. oz e ruin babne: 
Couat, To proye to you he truth of my. ee 
I. vill now conſide a ſecret to your: keeping. Nou 
have heard no deubt that a treaty: of marriage has 
been propoſed between the, Duke and a, Princeſs 
of the. houſe, of Aultrias To facilitate this union, 
it is reſolved, that the | Baroneſs Auguſta ſhall pre- 
tend to have loſt our Sovereign's heart, and, to make 
her diſgrace yet more credible, ſhall contract ſome 
oſtenſihle engagement. Vou are conſcious, Warbeck, 
how, fondly the Prince dotes upon his miſtreſs; he 
loads her with fayours, and che title of Baroneſs 
lately beſtowed upon her is one of the moſt infignifi- 
cant. With her influencg over him is mine unable to 
cope, and my power would ſoon fall to the ground, 
muguld it jar againſt her iatereſts. The Duke now 
ſeeks an huſband for her. An enemy of mine may 
offer himſelf, conclude the bargain, ſecure the Duke's 
conßdenge, as Well as his ſttumpet, and eaſily a 
bliſh,,bimſelf in the place which I now poſſeſs. | 
onder therefore to retain. the Prince in the — of 


u 


my. fly, Md Mis Gal, 7 Baroneſs become 


be rg i, Dogan 


Perfectiy, my Lord dah el. 

Wie o totally, to gyeſcome the parent in this 

Fay ſs, that ii fear the, Bargn will prove dutiful to 

u in 15 lame proportion that you axe affectionate to 

him. In —— . — will be leyelled 
with the ground. N oll: ongb(b wen 

Wh - 0 Ya. he has never dared, diſpute 


en once I had prenqunced, Thus thall 
it 1 bel 3 now, „deck, return ta: our former 


jeg 74 will propoſe, Auguſta.to, wy len diüs very 


4 i : ee et, be gives, my; offer; ſhall ei · 
ther nt your aſſertions, or annihilate the very 
idea 5 75 ah ee content you? 
Marbeck. Permit me to repreſent, that his refuſal: 
may as well be placed to the account of the bride you 
offer 20 him, as of her from whom vou wiſh him t be 
ſeparated. Put him then to a trial more ſevere. 
Propoſe to him the moſt unexceptionable woman that 
can be found in Brunſwic. If he accepts her for his 
bride ; if he conſents to marry any other than Julia 
Munſter, I will ſubje& myſelf willingly to any puniſh- 
ment which yourſelf or the Baron may think proper to 
inflict. 

Oban. ' [Biting hisdips.} Marry her? Confulion! 

5 That certainly is his intention.“ This 
very eg: Munſter's wife: betrayed the ſecfet to 


me, | Not, uA 


Count. I take your advice, Warbeck ; Caſimir 
ſhall immediately be put to the proof, 
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Marbecl. Vet, let me entreat your Excellence 
not to forget chat the Baron ... is the Miniſter's f ſon: 
oo he diſcover that I informed you.. 
Count. Take you no heed j I will not betray you. 
Marbecl. Permit me alſo to mention, that my 


ſervidee-i in ridding you of a I ill-ſuited 
to your inclinations .”.. .. 


- Count, Deſerve the recompents of a wife well- 


ſuited to your's ? That alſo ſhall be remembered. 


artec. [[Bowing.] | Eternally your Lordſhip's 


; dare. [ Going. ] 


Count. [In a den voice.] As to what I 
have confided to 18 ſhould you dare but to whiſper 
one ſyllable... 

Warbeck. While your Excellence poſſeſſes the 


proofs of my forgery, upon that head you may reſt 
ſecure. [ Exit. 


Count. He is right: I have nothing to dread een 
him, while I hold him confined i in the new of his 
own * | 


4 
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SCENE VI. 


_ Count Ros EX BERG. A ENT? 


Servant. . Marſhal In n to wait upon your 
Lordſhip. 


Count. The very man 1 wiſhed to a. —lntroduce 
kim. : [Exit Servant. 


= 
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SCENE. vi, 


2 Renan, Mahal [n@nLHEnG. 


| Mafpal... [in a an affeted tous of Wes How 4 | 


okted I am to ſee you, my dear Count! It ſeems an 
gage ſinee I had laſt that honour! And how have you | 


done theſe hundred years? Will you forgive my not 


| having paid my reſpects to you at an earlier hour? 'T 


ſwear to you, nothing but the moſt preſſing buſineſs. 
The Duke's bill of fare . . long · neglected viſits to 
be returned... invitations to the next gala ball... 
not to mention a million of other affairs to the full as 
important.. Beſides, it was neceſſary for me to be 
at the levee, and inform his Highoels 40 the- ſtate of 
the weather. 

Count. True, Marſhal ! 80. . a concern 
was not to be neglected. | 
Marſhal. Then a raſcally ſhoemaker kept me 
waiting near three quarters of an hour. | 
Count. And yet ready ſo ſoon ?. 111 

Marſhal. Nor is that all—As misfortunes never 
come ſingle Only hear my adventures of to- 
day, my dear Count! 

Count. I am all attention. [Aide] Can ite 
poſſible ?—-Can a ſon of mine 

Marfpal. Now only liſten !---Scarce had I ed 
my carriage at the Palace-door, when the horſes be- 
came reſtive, and beginning to ſtamp and rear. . I was 
covered... Only imagine ... . I was covered 


_ 
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with mud from head to foot! What was now to be 
done? Fancy yourſelf, my dear friend, only fancy 


: yourſelf for a moment in my ſituation! There ſtood 


I; late was the hour; the window-curtains of his 


\ Highneſs were already drawn up. In this dilemma 


to what reſource did 1 betake myſelf ?—I pretended 


to faint ; thy domeſtics haſtily replaced me in my car- 


riage; my coachman fancying me at the point of 


death, galloped home like a mad-man: the moment 
I arrive there, I fly tomy chamber, change my dreſs, 


haſten back to the Palace, and in ſpite of all theſe 
accidents. . . only imagine ... am ſtill the firſt per- 
ſon in the anti- chamber! What * wm to 2 = 
beſt Count ? 

Count. The moſt admirable impromptu ever en- 
gendered by mortal wit—Bug tell me, Ingelheim, did 
you ſpeak to the Duke ? 

Marſhal. | Importantly.) Full twenty minutes 
and a half. | 

Count, Indeed? I congrat ulate you, Marſhal; you 
are become a man of conſequence, and doubtleſs his 

Highneſs has imparted to you the ſecret of the day. 

Marſhal. | After a pauſe of refletion.] I certainly 

did hear it rumoured, that the court-livery was to be 
changed from brown to NR the news wanted 
confirmation. 

Count. That is highly important, but ill not the 
intelligence I mean. You have not heard, then, that 
the Baroneſs Auguſta will ſoon bord my daughter» , 

in-law? " 

D 
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Manſbal. Not a ien And nude 
match is likely to take place??? 
Count. It is concluded, Wee 
and when you pay your uſual morning compliments to 
the Baroneſs, you will oblige me by preparing her 
to receive Cafimir's viſit. Von have full liberty, alſo 
to mention the approaching nuptials to all thoſe who 
1 me by intereſting themſelves in my concerns. 

io Marfoul. -» My dear friend, you confer upon ms the 
greateſt favour. in the workd 4: Nothing can give me 
more ſatisfaction than ſuch an employment. I fly 0 
the Baroneſs this moment. Adieu, my beſt Count! 

[Embracing him.] "Depend upon my diligence. In 
three quarters of an hour nota ſoul in the NE mall 
be ignorant of the whole affair. Exit. 
Count. ¶ Smiling cuntempiuoiſiy.] They dy this 
ereature is of no uſe in the world : but a man of ſenſe 
ean make uſe of evety thing: Now Caſimir muſt ei- 
ther accept the propoſal, or give che whole town the 
Hye! Who waits? [ Murbecl enters.] Send the Baron 
hither. | Warbect retires, the Coane matron 
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Count Rosehntnc, Casinik. E 
105 1 UNH, .c b 
Caſimir. 7 was forme „ my Lord. . © 2ids 
Count. Aye, Caſimir, Gabe you. What mean 
you by this conduct, my ſon? I have watched yon 
kor theſe laſt three months, and ſind no longer that 
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warm, open vivacity of youth which formerly was ſo 
v amiable and enchantingo «A. ſtrange ſortow: broods 
upon your features: you ſhun) your father: yen ſhun 
the ſociety in which you once delighted. For ſhame, 
Caſimir ! At your age à thouſand irregularities are 
eaſier nien, chan one inſtant of ill- humour. Away 
then with this melancholy, my ſon 1 Indulge your - 
ſelf in every pleaſure: enjoy the preſent moments, 
without heeding thoſe ta came. Leave \the'care of 
your future happineſs to my direction, and only pre- 
pare! yourſelf, when neceſſary to co - operate with: my 
deſigns. [| Promiſe me this, my r Us em- 
. me in token of compliance. 
Cagſimir. Vour kindneſs to- day, ankle Aae en- 
3 my utmoſt expectations. 2(14 20 108TO0M%1 d. 
Count. \Today,/\.fayyou? ue and chat with 
wen an air of wonder and ſuſpieion? ¶ feriou/ly]; Ca- 
ſimir ... For whoſe ſake have; I) vemured upon 
that dangerous path, which leads to the affections, of 
princes?. For whoſe. ſake am 1 at variance with 
Heaven and my conſcience, at variance never 30 be 
reconciled ?—Hear me, Caſimir: (Remember, tis 
to my ſon I ſpeak.) For whom have I made room 
by the removal of my predeceſſor? a deed,. which 
the more deeply wounds my inward feelings; the 
more carefully I conceal the dagger from the world ! 
Tell me, Co, for whoſe fake have I done all. 
this ? Bib. I vm bommeotn 1 
TS dage- Recoiing with 122553 a not for: 
bs. not for mine? Vet not on me ſhall fall 
the bloody reflection of this murder? — By my Al. 
mighty Maker, it were better never to have been 
D 2 
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born, Aan have been bog wnconſrions Bk 7 a 
a. crime! ag alc flee 42 U7 Cie 
. Sayeſt thou 1 3 1 i parden 
theſe romantic viſions—Caſimir, | I will preſerye- my 
temper—Ungrateful boy! Thus doſt thou repay me 
for my fleepleſs nigbts? Thus for my unſlumbering 
anxiety for thy good? Thus for the never - dyiag ſcor- 
pion of my conſcience 2. Upon me muſt fall the bur- 
then of exculpation; upon me the curſe, the thunder - 
bolt of the judge. Thon receiveſt thy happineſs 
from another s hands: enjoy it, and remember, that 
the crime is not attached to the inberitanceQ. 
Caſimir. \ [Extending his, right. hand nd hea- 


| ven. An inheritance, - whick I now ſolemnly abjure, 


fince it ſerves but to remind me of a Parent's guilt !.. 
Count. Hear me, youth... Do not incenſe me, 
Spiritleſs worm! were you left. to your hie 
you would crawl for eyer in the duſt. Ne 
Caſimir, Oh! better, father, far, far 8 
ch a worm in the duſt than a ſerpent, on a throne! 
_ Count. [ Repreſſing his. anger. ] $0 !-—Then com- 
pulſion muſt make you ſenſible of your happine ſs.— 
To that point, which with all ſtriving a thouſand 
others fail to reach, have you been exalted in the 
very ſleep of infancy. At twelve you received a com- 
miſſion; at eighteen, a command. I have laboured 
to eſtabliſh you in the Duke' s good graces: I have 6 
ſucceeded. He bids you lay aſide your uniform, and 
fhare with me his favour and his conſidence. He, 
ſpoke of titles, of embaſſies, of honours beſtowed but 
upon few. A glorious proſpect preſents itſelf before 
you. The direct path to the place next the throne 
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lies open to you 3 nay, to the throne itſelf, if the 
power of ruling is not leſs valuable than the name. 


es not that idea awaken your ambition ? Does not 
at incite your ſoul to ' daring deeds? 060! 
Gugſimir. It does not; bor my ideas of great ti 
happy Gtr widely from my father's. "Your happi⸗ 
neſs can be but ſeldom known, except by the niifery 
of others. Envy, terror, abhorrence, are the me- 
lancholy mirrors in which princes admire their greats 
neſs; tears, cutſes, deſperation, the unſavoury be- 
verage of "thoſe ſo falſely eſteemed Happy L intoxĩ- 
cated with this, they fink ſleeping into eternity, and 
at the day of Judgment throng ſtaggering before the 
throne of God. My ideas of happineſs rather make 
me lock for its fbuntarns in u myſelf. I ſeek no ho» 
nours; 1 ſhrink from Aid; *P feel, that" every 
vit ur mine lies bufied in my heart. neee 
Count. Excellent Excellent! lt t To» 
mance cannot be higher carried! But not to let them 
ruſt unemployed, I will place one by your fide Who 
may participate in this ünbounded folly. Hear me, 
Wuth! This very day reſolve 9% take à bride of my 
e & gooey Us daw foi aiog 1803 © 
Cel, | [Starting back anale. Father 
Cbunt. Anſplt me not ! 1 Will bear nothing in in 
reply—1 have made propoſals in 'your name to the 
Baroneſs Augnſta—You will inſtantly determine to 
accommodate-yourſelf to my withes, and from 
moment conſider yourſelf as her bridegroom. 


Caſin mir. The Baroneſs Auguſta! . a: 


* * 
$27" 
© 


. Count. If ſhe i 18 not unknown | vo > you. * ©. 


At) 


5 


o 
— —_— — — — 
= 


— — 
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"Cafe. a J To What brothel" is ſhe 
unknown n through the dukedom ? [ratmer] But par- 
don me deareſt father!” It was ridiculous to imagine 
that your propofal could be ſerious.” © Wouly you eall 
yourſelf father of that raſcal ſon, who doome&him- 
ſelf for lucre to the bride· bed of à licenſed" proſti- 
ruts ? $183 {1011101 If & NO! any O TOY YU Vd Ot „cs 


"Count" Nay, yet Alkthe® Chir! Were not my 


age an objeQion, I Would myſelf become her hui 


band: would bot you call vourſelk chat raſcal father's 
ſon? 5 Yon MAW 3181 4 114580 py 51 


5 As chere is F God above Ur that would 


18 


I not. n garvin Si 5 


ele By y Heaven! ! an avowal, which 1 ba 


/ for i its ſingularity. 0 Sd bo 


Caſmir. 1 entreat you, father, Bj wär W fax 
&y by all that i is dear to you, releaſe me from ter- 
rors, which render, it \infoppotrable” for me to know 


myſelf your ſon. PINE: Ml wins do auc! 


Count. Are you dillracted, boy? Who thirfls not 
after a diſtinction, Winch makes him in a ain place 
the e qual of his ſorereign! r 

N If 1 am diſtracted, father, "is yo who 
make me "ul nt A diſtinctiod,“ do you call it 


diſtinclion to be equal with a prince, when he — 9 


to place himſelf upon a level with his baſeſt ſubje&'? 
[The Count laughs inſullingly] You may ſcoff at and 
ridicule me; I muſt paſs it over in a father. — Suppoſe 
I ſhould conſent to this union ? With what counte- 
nance ſhould 1 ſupport the gaze of the meaneft la- 
bourer, who at leaſt receives an undirided perſon as 
the portion of his bride? With what countenance 


* 
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ſhould. I preſent myſelf before the world, before the 
prince, nay, before the harlat herſelf, be would 
waſh out in my ſhame. the brand: marks of hen honour? 
let Ae! ! eli couldſt thou collect ſuch 
notians Ah ow not L88180 181; 10 128% fla. 
sand 1 frearito 20 = father, by heaven and by 
earth, ſo happy by your only ſon's perditi 
never wake yourlglf, f you wilkmake him, 
If my life can be, a, ſtep to 27 10 ae dif: 
poſe; of it at your Plealure: my Jif 171 your, preſent, 
and to ſacrifice it to your welfare Vil 
a moment.— My honour, fath er if you deptive 
me of this, the giving me life was a mere trick of 


knaviſh cruelty, and I. muſt i FRI the e 


and the N 


<1 +4 


ſentiments! $ o "bare put. you t to 75 . 1 have | 
found you anſwering my moſt fanguine wiſhes,” and . 
the faireſt maid in Brunſwic is a reward | ſcarcely. ade- 
quate to your deſerts, Be bappy, then, my < deareſt 
ſon! lay aſide your apprehenfions, and give your 
hand this evening to the Counteſs of Oſtheim. 
Caſimir, | In new diforder.] Has Fate then pitch- 
ed upon this Jour, to bur] me from Precipice t to Preci- 
Wes Noted. eid ors 
bg gp mg \ [Regarding him with 4 an 9 of 2 uſpicion.] 
By this union, I imagine that Jour! honour can haye 
vothing.t9 Joſe.? I< noing eig 01 
Laſimir. Nothing, father, nee eee of 
Oſtheim would make any other rhe happieſt of men. 
Lan bekli kindneſs rends totally in pieces that 
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remnant of my "heart which' _ eruelty pa un. 
wounded. 5115 | 

Count. ¶ Hie eye a fred won him" 1 eee, 
Caſimir, that your gratitu‚ea .. 

* Caſimir. *('T hrowing himſelf at his "fret; and 22 
his Band.] Father, your goodneſs awakens every 
ſpark” of ſentiment in my boſom 1 Father, receive 
my warmeſt thanks for your paternal en 1 
Your choice is unexceptionable « dee e 557107. f. 

cannot. I dare not. . Pity me, father, Wy 

never can love the Countess 
enn TDrawing zuct. Hold, young fir! yon 

have fallen into the ſnare. So theſe were your plots? 

Thou artful hypocrite !—It was not then honour 

which made thee refuſe Auguſta 2—Caſimir! 

Cafimir! It was not the woman but the nuptials, 

which alarmed thee ! LC gf Pands petrified for a 

moment ; then 1 Tecovers himſelf, and prepares to quit the - 

chamber haftily. 1 And whither now? Stay, ir! Is : 

this the reſpect due to thy father? [| Caſimir returns 

flowty ]=—Hear me, youth! The Baroneſs | expects | 

thee: the Duke has my promiſe : : both court and 

city are perſuaded that the marriage will take place. 

If thou makeſt me appear a liar, boy ! 7) „ If be- | 

fore the Duke—the lady—the court and city th 

makeſt me appear a liar ! . . . . tremble, boy, tremble 

at my vengeance ! Should certain circumſtances 

have reached my knowledge.. . How now? Why 

does the fire of thy cheeks at once grow pale? 

09, mir. [ Pale and trembling. ] How? .. . . What? 
- + . . There is no cauſe for my emotion, father, none 
In truth ! 


£ 


— 
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Count. (Caſting upon him. a dreadful look, ] And if 
there is any !—If I ſhould diſcover the ſource from 
hence this obſtinacy. proceeds! .,. . Boy ! boy! 
the very thought drives me diſtracted l.. .. Leave) 
me this moment, and obey me.... Tis now the 
hour of the parade. As ſoon as the word is given, 6 


g0 thou, to the Baroneſs; once there, my pleaſure; is 


known to thee.. . Do thon fulfil it... When I 
ſtep forth, a dukedom trembles; let me ſee if a diſ- 


obedient madman, dare contradi& my will ! Going. 
returns. ] Remember, ſir; go thou to the Baroneſs. 


Go to her, or fly from my anger to the very extre- 
mities of the 108. aſa 0.9/8 2 even there mY, curſe . 
ſhall. find thes 1 4 Exit. 


2 3 2 


| Cofmir. He i is e gone! 1. A Was that a father 's,, 


voice .. «+, Ves, 1 will hence I will ſee her 


"a vil. ſay ſuch things 1 1 Ari hold 
ſuch a mirror before her eyes 1. ., Then, if ſhe ſtill 
demands my hand, in the preſence of her paramour, 
of the collected nobles, and of God, I throw her 
from me, and reſign her to eternal infamy. —Trem-. 
ble, unyorthy ; woman! Girdle thyſelf round with 


all, the pride of thy natiye Britain. Thou wilt need 


it; 3 for a German ſoldier will peak. to; thee the lan- 


guage of truth., | ne Rs 1 
alda 0 5 
280 0183) # 1 . 
tl We got * 


E 
601 
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-The « Barons Aber, Curnan., dic 


[dugufa 1 ts upon a Seba, on gn e the 
« .chards of her harp. . She ſeems e an nn 
eee comes from the balcony, 1 . 


#/ FH * 4 3 Wo 


Go tharina. "0 * 3 ee. 
Taz ; nid is andy the fie; are: -epaning 3 
but I ſee no ſigns of the Baron. 

Auguſta. [Riſes with uncaſineſs, and ks the 
flage with a diſordered air.] I know not what tor- 
ments me this morning; I never before felt theſe 
ſenſations l.. You ſaw him not, Catharina 
Well, no matter: he has no cauſe for impatience. 
Oh! how this interview weighs down my heart like 
the conſciouſneſs of a crime Go, Cathari na; let. 
the Duke's wildeſt courſer be prepared for me: 1 
pant for air; 1 muſt ſee men, and the blue ſky, and 
chaſe theſe gloomy thoughts from by boſon. 
Catharina. If you wiſh for amuſement, why not 
throw open yours doors, and admit the crowd of 
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thoſe whom a ſmile from you can make happy ? ? Muſic, 
dancing, feaſting, play.... Name but your” with, 


and twill be gratified 1 Were I in your place, lady; 


were the Duke and his whole court at my entire com- 
mand, I would ſuffer n caprice,to.ruffle the tranquil- 
lity of my temper. 

Auguſta. [ Throwing herſelf upon the ſopha.] Oh! 
let me not be troubled with the weariſome tribe of flat- 
terers! Every hour in which I ſhun them is worth a 
diamond. Shall line my chambers with this cring- 
ing throng ? Theſe courtiers are pitiable creatures 
deſpicable men; the ſlaves: of a ſingle puppet, whoſe 
actions J govern eaſier than I do the ſtrings of my 
jute! What ſnbuld T with people whoſe foils are fill- 
ed wirh nothing but fulſome compliments and infipid 
adulation? What pleaſure can it give to queſtion them, 
when I already know their anſwer? How can I bear 
to converſe with wretches who dare harbour no 
nion that differs from mine? Hence with the erde 
crowd ! Prepare for me a ſteed, wild, ſpirited, and 
impetuous; I burn to ſee a creature e eur not 
tamely to the rein“! \ 


Cutburina. Let from Wee ned your W 


cription you ſurely muſt: except the Duke: no hand- 
ſomer perſon, or_tenderer heart; no manners more 
poliſned, or underſtandiug more r can be 
found in his whole domin ions. 

Auguſtu. Aye, Catharina, there bes the nation b 
They are his dominions: thence comes your' praiſe, 
and my apology. Nothing but ſovereignty could ex- 
cuſe my weakneſs. ' Thou fay'ſt, the generality of 
women envy me: Oh! blindneſs ! blindneſs! I am 


| 
| 
(| 
| 
| 
| 
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far more worth Aber on 
Who reſt upon 


paſſion, Att thoſe 
E boſom. of Majeſty, the miſtreſs 
tion by the moſt diſgraceful means; 


Maintains her 


ſince ſhe a favour with the loſs of her virtue 
And her fame.” "tree, by the taliſman of his 
power the 8 fully every wiſh of my caprice, 
ſſwift as the building of fairy palaces. He places the 
wealth of India upon my toilette : he changes deſerts 
into gardens air as Paradiſe ; bids the rivers of his 
dukedom ſpring in proud curves to heaven; or, ex- 


hauſting the marrow of his ſubjects in ſhows and fire- 
works, ſquanders away the produce of villages upon a 


ſingle entertainment But againſt a great and fiery 
heart can he make his heart beat great and fiery ? 


there be impreſſed one 


Upon his indigent brai 
ſingle generous feeling? In the riot of my ſenſes my 


heart ſtill is conſcious of a void; and little does it 


boot me to poſſeſs a thouſand nobler ſentiments, when 
I have the power alone to gratify _ cravings of 


voluptuouſneſs and luſt. 


Catharina. ¶ Looking at her with BY Jemen!) 
Though I have been ſo long your attendant 
Auguſta. You, underſtand my character to-day for 


me firſt time: Is that what you would ſay 2---Catha- 


rina, you are right. I have ſold my honour. to the 
Prince; but my heart Rill remains at liberty; my 
heart, which perhaps is yet worthy the acceptance of 
a man of honour: my heart, over which the poiſonous 
Scirocco of courts has paſſed, as breath flies over 
mirrors. Believe me, Catharina, long ſince had L 
abandoned this deſpicable Sovereign, could my pride 


have borne to ſee another fill my place. 


\ 


the man who is now the object of my thoughts, of 
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Catharina. Ah! lady, how could that heart, of 
which you boaſt ſo highly, ſubmit without {truggling 
to the government of pride? 
Auguſia, DL Haſtily.) Has it not —_— itſelf ? 
Nay, does it not revenge itlelf at this moment; 
Catharina! + ++ « » Woman has but one choice, to 
obey, or to command; but the greateſt pleaſure of 
ruling is but a miſerable poſſeſſion, ſhould that greater 
he denied, the being ſlave to a man whom ſhe adores ! 
'  Catharina. A truth, lady, which 1 bear from 
your lips with aſtoniſhment. 
Auguſta. And why aſtoniſhment ? ? Proves not our 
childiſh mode of governing a ſceptre, that we are only 

ft to move in leading - ſtrins? Saweſt thou not, Ca- 
tharina, that the fantaſtic wanderings of my caprice 
. ſaweſt thou not, that my ambitious enthuſiaſm 
ſerved but to huſh the yet wilder wiſhes of my boſom ? 
Catharina. Lady! 


Auguſla. [ Paffonately.] Satisfy theſe! Give me 


my adoration | Give me the man whom I mull either 
poſſeſs or die! | avith ſoftneſs] Let me but read in his 
eyes that he burns with a paſhon like mine; let me 
but hear from his lips that the brilliants in my hair are 
leſs bright, than tears of love on my cheek ;: [4vith 
contemptuous dignity] and I ſpurn at my foot the 
Prince's heart and dukedom, and fly with this man 
to the remoteſt deſert of the world! 

Catharina. [ Regarding her with ſurpriſe. You 


alarm me, lady! Theſe tranſports . . . . This emo- 
tion 


R 
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Augu ſia. Vou change colour: Have I betrayed 
too much? Oh! then let my unreſerved confeſſion 
purchaſe your ny.” Hear yet more. . Hear 


every things. 


\ Ca 1 na. [Drawing back with anxiety. 45 
ſpare me in pi pity ! I dare not liſten | 1 


ren SY AETO . 81 3 288 
Stay, command vou! Stay, a 


and th world. ſuppoſe i it jo | be fome court int jgue 1 * 


Tremd e not, Catharina. TATE . tref dle 'not fo ee! 
28. M „ de 19a 5 
5 rina. alt uſt, Heavens! my tah icons, chen, 
1 Non york Oe oc N GY n 
were true! 1 
They N me to overfreach — 


Augu fo. 7 1 ; v7 
Catherina. — e doting Prince, ., 770?! the : politic 
Cou unt . ne . the- 5 * 9 4 Ange eim 33 


3012 8 Qaif! _—_ 
each would f ſwear t Wat is union. is s jhe ur reſt wa | 


fo 18119 1 J'to1 
preſery erve me for the Du d to rivet the an; I a 
101 Al 1001 


our, connexion. Poss! Va : the e to ſeparate, u 
for lever, an, free me from their ameful "Feiters 
which fever mall be.reſiimed;” Bluh, ye deceived de- e 


ceivers i bluſh to be out-plotted by che cunning ofa 


Gau ag 


woman ! Yourſelves wk place me ii in the arms. My. 
ar Away W A 


beloved: this was my "whole Aim. Let him but be 


1 


mine; let bim 99 FE be 7 then for | 
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noilidiad? bev island ym. 101 nods dO 5 dum 007 


e Baroneſs, Kugusxa, Conia don Venddbiy 


[ with a caſket. ] ! gnidyz vr 


955 Walter. "His Hig \ >, lac hk EI 
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ee 3. me a Jook 2s "he Top wee F 3 

very | iſ 925 Anſwer me i 7 15 Vhat id 
your D r theſe ineſlimable g a WE | b 


"Walter, I fare ſeven ou fang al of the. 


106 


ECF 
Nee ye 2 lg 4 
"At upuſla. te Phy the c caftet upon ! 7 table with 
155 4 0 borror,, and J paces the, apariment with unequal 
Steps: _ 13 Ge ; ſhe; returns to , Valter. ] 5 

o now ?—You Weep: 1 —Wherefore, thoſe tears 41 
Walter. [ Cafts upon er a Piercing and expreſſroe 

glance e then ſpeaks in a ſolemn voice, while he wipes 
his eyes, and points to the caſket.) 

E 2 | 

* One of the Reviewers (I believe the Critical) very juſtly 

cenſures the glaring anachroniſm of this paſſage; but being apt 
to commit ſimilar faults myſelf, I can readily forgive Schiller's. 

| M. G. L. 
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Jewels, cs ds thoſe vonder Ae had 
1 two fair Sos... Hi. 15 voice fails 44 and he is 
unable to repreſe his tears) They mtr the ſeven 
thouſand nn 8 7 N 
Auguſia, "0 þ "Turning « away her 152 while ſhe graſps 
lit han 15 Bot went not compelled, Old Man ? 
| 62 not compelled? AT N 
Water Fe Led. a 2 convulſio Ive « laugh, I Conpetiea?; FT 10 


true, $A daring, youths ſtepped rn N Tae 
the Prine N Turin Tart: he fold his ph 505 the, hea ad: 


vo 


e heard the report 590 
rg NG ſaw .their ed NN . upon the 
5 mes, 0 th 2 who : army ff , % Hence to 
5 5 | 1 ase d. STOOD 
ke ' ta. 4 N 5 Throws Tegel, upon the Hefe trembling 
11775 ape] ' God! God! EE: + 4 I heard 
nothing !—And 1 obſerved. nothing! 1 N 
Her. Aye, noble, lady why were you abſent ? 
Why. ll” you with the Duke to hunt the hear, 
50 the 1 ie given for pet Bad yo 


1 


ns followed Lind ſrieks their füthers, REM | 
living, dead to them! when brides were ſevered from 
their bridegrooms' arms by interpoſin ; febres'! when, 

in di ration, mothers hurled their ofants upon the 
points, of. bayonets! when reycheaded elders rent 
their locks In deſpair ; and : at length threw their erut- 
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- ches towards America, whither went the dearer 
props of their old age !——Oh! and then the beats 
ing of drums ! and the clangor of trumpets ! and. the 
cries of ſoldiers, ho ſhouted around us, that, our 


15 Wy” 


prayers might not reach the ears of che OE 


Auguſta. [Starting wildly from "the ofa A ** | 
with thoſe gems They art elliſh flames i into I 


boſom. [With Jefineſs. ] Be. fatisfi ed, god old. 0 
your ſons, will return: a thall' [you claſp your, c hit 
dren to your boſom., ix ani gb} Sgt rs 

-W alter, [Paffonately, * with | 1 full beart, 1— 
That I ſhall, lady: God. knows, that 15 bees 
When they reached t the city gate, they An 


turned towards, me. God be 8 ks Fs ae 1 


7 


ſaid they: . Fs At the el of judgment w we 1 meet 


again! | \ \ N 
tc} 4j< N * 7 55 Dm 
Mg 9 the , age e bg 11 Hort 
Ff 
ble A 85 won, to Fo me, 


dried 
the tears of his ſubjects. Dreadfully, Nana | 
does | t e lg it break f in upon mg!——Leay e me, old 
man Tell your maſter - + 5.0, T vj | myfelk thank 
him, as he deſerves! ye [Walter | is going < een 
| throws her purſe i into lin ba, eep ay for hay 
told me truth. IAU COW JOY You YT 
a aller. LE $28 # with in ing ndl gi 1 0 
fable. Gold? Be it for others; 5 18 it not 


4 1077 31 


Eepraſve .] 140% 0 b bad, once, two ur 


18 5 % Ht) if 


"Auguſta. [Lookin kin i 1 fer im with Fr, 
Follow 8555 e Follow y him 7555 1 
name? : he ſhall have | dir ſons again ! We i 22 
ina . remarns buried in thought. After a a pay 5 
4 
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Catharina returns.) Heard I not lately, that a town 
upon the borders has been conſumed by fire, and near 
four hundred families reduced to beggary ? 
ina. Pis true, lady, Moſt of theſe, unfor- 
tunates now ſerve their creditors like bondſmen, or pe- 
riſh in the depths of the Ducal ſilver- mines. But 
what brings chis now to your remembrance: ? 
Auguſia. Who waits? PA ſervant enters + foe 


gives hin the ruſtet. Carry this to my: treaſurer. 


* Vis my pleaſure, that the contents be ſold. without 
delay, and the produce divided among the ſufferers by 
the late conffagratioo ß © ot od 
nt harina. "Conſider, lady; this WE ths 
a marked inſult to the Prince. 19941 
Auguſta. | ¶ With dignity. }- Shall I wear in y 
ringlets the Curſes! of his country/?— Obey me! 
The ſervant goes of! Wouldſt thou that the infer- 
nal burthen of ſuch tears ſhould preſs me toi the earth 
No, Catharina. Falſe brilliants look better in my 
Hair, than true gems, white I know at what price they 


"were purchaſed- 51919991 I Hat woH * mir 0: 


Cathifina Be dia Bonds uf ſuch value! Would 


not ydur less coltiy jewels have anſwered your Phi 


* oſe? And when the Duke ſhall heat No, 
, ho3 * he'tibver can forgive this light: my 
. Fooliſh girk!? This deed fall draw 
down on me more diamonds from Heaven, than ſpar- 
kle in the diadems of teh kings! Oh! and thoſe 
diamonds will be far more fair and precious ! 
HIMIRAD (AMISAHTAD jar2uDU A le AT 


i 2 1 4 * ö EIT N 
In oe nk dee Ne SUN] ined 


s » „ HOY SQGUTTINN: 


5 
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WO: 6 S119 yisrs! jon I his sH {nun n 
1830 Of se EN E III. 2190109 912 NOqus 
71892950 o! bovubsr eilig! Nszbaud 1008 


ned Avevsrs, Cariitina. A Jorvimr. 


99 T0 nomtbaod sail 22021bs19 119093 3 won ev38ny? 
ora iii Rofebberg. to 2dqzb od: ni Min 
Catharina. ¶ Haflening:to; Augaſta,: and ſupporting 
ber.] 7 Lady, you faint SeiigwuF off W WN NN 
Agua. He is the firſt T eyer dreaded: Iam 
ill. . . very ill Spirit of my father, fuppont nie ! 
To the ſervant.] Speak I Ho looks her Sednis 


he pleaſed ? Smiles he? What faid he Did he not 


e My brain whürls round 
with terror! dan 5d of Aula benign 8 
9 Catharina. J L entreat you, lady ; . h N 

' > Serwant.- May the Baron be 1 2 gert 


Auguſla. | With" d fauliering voice. ] His Viſie 


will: _ me pleafure. 0/1) 1551 1 v1 to þ 541700 E 

n nf 100 Jool-ennzitiind M "Exit Servant. 
x e Speak, Catharina! 1. What ſball | 1 ſay 
to him? How ſhall I receive him? He will dif- 


— piſe me for my weakneſs), He will think men - - 
1 ſuſpicion 1. Leave me not, ar 
5 i Stay, oh ſtag}. - oft nodw ba 


8 Collect yourſelf, for. God's fake! 
The Baron is already here. nttooT - Ig 


Sul ned. n9vedHT mont ebaomsib grom am no nwob 


Nod bas O SGE Bo Ifobiib ods ni 51 


' e101097q bus 11? $1061 18} 9d li e bnomsib 


The Baroneſs, Aucus ra, CaTHARINA, Casiuix. 


Caſimir. [With a ſlight and diflant bow] If 1 


interrupt you £00 * 


—U— —— 
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n [In evident Ee I In nothing of 
conſequence, 1 Lord. 
Caſimir. 12 my father's 8 e 1 viſe” you. 8 
Auguſta. has obliged me by that command. 
Caſimir. And my buſineſs is to announce, to you | | 
our approaching e is my f father's will. 


Auguſta, [With a timid and trembling voice.] And 
not your own heart's wiſh? | | 


Cafmir.. "Tis k queſtion, which miniſter's 's and pag. A 
dars ſeldom think it neceſſary to alle. oe 


Augu a. Iii th. Jncreafing anxiety, hich, al 
Pifles ber voice.] And have you nothing more % 


— 2 3 2 


er 


— - * — 
NR i ww. 2 ae 4 
N 3 * 
ä—jT]NUPT— — ſ— 2-2 —— — — — 4 MA—EA— — — 
* 


1 add? N 1 

1 = ve 

1 Wee, leis a Catharine] "Mach, lady 5. 
| much! / 
| [ Auguſta motiong 1 70  Catharina 0 a te it 

x 

it Call arin oed bo 5 400 odd: 40 2bnrd 0 devonds 
+ | 2 : SY 

| 5 05 Song 29111 690 95 Syn Bas 2781 47 gold us 218 
I SCENE V. vilidon o: mig van 
0 +> 16 2 . 0 Y : 


The, Baroniſe Avovera, Carmen... 


CP | 


Ee We are now At Hit erty . Win . ou not be 
ſeated? © 23 2 (11 by 7 wat 3 ok ! avs 1 * 

" Cafimir. 1 ſhall be br 9 be m otdents vi wilt 

: ſuffice for all I have | to Ft nw) 501 0 * | 
Augyſta,” Tam prepared to hear you.” his = 
Cofimir.” "Lady, lama man of ASE . 3 
Auguſta. I cannot debt l.. ( 1d 89 
Caſimir. A gentleman, „Ain 75 8 5 n op 
, Augufla.” None better i in Brunſwic os Ne fe 
_ Cofinir. | And an officer. K nt” l 
Able. "Theſe are qualities ; poſſeſſed in commos 
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wif you by others : Why paſs « over in 'Glence "Hole 
far more noble ones peculiar, to yourſelf? 1 


Caſimir. LC ny have no concern in the 
preſent buſineſs.” 85 . | 


C3 


Auguſta. Her ansich n increafing.]. An din 


what light am I to confi der this preamble 3 AO 


Caſt abr. Conlider n to be che prophecy of chat to | 
which Honour will compel me, ſhould you think pro- 


per to force my band, without gaining the confent: of 
my loye or judgment. e 


Augu 19 Na. ; How, my Lord 7 What language" >. 
this? © e 

biber, \[Refolutely.] The language of m \ 
| heart, my nobility . . and this ſword, 9 | 


$94 218 


Auguſta. That ſword did the Duke give you. 8 


Caſimir." That ſword did my country give m 


through the hands of the Duke. God beſtowed Qi p 


me an honeſt heart, and 2 centuries have confirmed 
my claim to nobility. A4 | 

Auguſta, What the Duke als . „ 

Caſmir.” I Sterniy and ©haftith.] Can the Duke 
wreſt to his purpoſe the acknowledged Jaws of huma- 
nity ? Can Ra mp glory upon actions, l 
ſtamps bis wage upon a ducat ? No, la dy, ny Eve "3 
himſelf is ſubje& to the ſway of Honour; ; but then 
has the power of ſealing pp | her lips + with gold. F He” , 
can throw oyer his crimes a "robe of e ermine ; ; he e can 
dazzle obſerving eyes with, the. ſplendour of his dia- 
dem; he can make... . . I entreat you, lady, men- 
tion not the Duke again, 1 ſpeak not! now of blalked 


nn 


proſpects, of anceſtors diſhonoured : I ſpeak. not of 
that nice honour. girded.. on 28515 with, my 1 ſword? 1 


&: 


J 


2908 130 I: 192 
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ſpeak not of the opinion of a miſqjudging deſptenble 
world: All theſe conſiderations I could ſerifice with- 
out remorſe .- But firſt; coovince me, that to gain the 
reward of my ſacriſice would not be 2 greater puniſſi- 
ment, than the ſacrifice itſelf. noiinziinos to ding 
Auguſta. [Turning from bim evithedn cir f taproath' 
and ſorroau. ] dme _ 7 Þ have not deſerved 


| this treatment. med) div ezimil Sboch⸗ 

4 Calimir. 1 [Taking 3 1K orgive meß lady! 

N We are here without. witneſſes : The eircumſtanee 
; ; which now unites us. «/« unites us nov; and never 


| willzagain-./« +> «juſtifies r ee ee 
to reyeal to you my moſt ſeeret feelings. It fills m 
with amazement, lady, that a woman poſſeſſed of ſack! | 
| talents, and ſuch beauty (qualities, which deſerve the 
ö admiration of a man of -honbur )bfhould* throw herfelf 
0 away upon a Prince, ineapable of baluing her for ay 
| thing but her ſex. How could fach. àa woman debaſe 
| herſelf thus abſolutely . . . .. if ſhe were not — 0 
| ous that her heart could nos bear a man of honour 

1 inſpeQzon;d 1979 25d od edds tog ase yiao oc. 
[ | Auguſta. + [Raifog Fad head pair aifong FEY 0 
| ing him quit /h an undaunted nir] Preeeedbmy Lord. 


Cgſimir. Vou call yourſelf a Britém Excüfe 
me, lady A Briton: I never can believe yo The 
free · harn daughter of the freeſt nation under the ſun, 
of a nation too proud even to ſubmit to foreign go 
| | could never, bow herſelf to foreign vice. A Briton?ꝰ 
A Oh! impoſhble l- Or, if you mare one, the veins . 
Britain's daughters are more debaſed and empty, ab 
„ the m Wu s ſong are more fanguine and more? 
1 oe i % A bids tte W Oog-HA offs bou v 


* —— — 
z.: EE cena 


1 
£ 2 
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Auguſta. [CalmlycÞ: Have: you ſill more to r 


1 am ready to hear it. 2081 109 Sad: NEN oy 0 


Calſimir. I mighi ape 85 your fault was oc- 
caſioned by female vanity, by ſeduced affections, by a 
warmth of conſtitution, or a natural propenſity to plea- (2 
ſure. Already hath virtue frequently ſurvived the 
loſs of haaour: already have many women, who paſſed 
theſe limits with ſhame, regained by their noble actions 


the opinion of the wor ld, and, by uſing their power 


worthily and well, have thrown a blaze of glory upon F 
their vileſt failings. Bat Lou No. Tell 
me, lady, wbenee comes this oppreſſion of the people, 
this oppreſſion hich exiſted not till you came hithier? 
True; tis the Duke's name, which ſanctifies the ex- 
tortion; but all, lady, all are conſcious, whoſe pride 
that extoxtion is to fed. ILhave no more to ſ ay and 
from hat I have already ſaid; you muſt have under- 
ſtood my meaning. Have you now FTE ay . 
or may I take my leave? | 
Auguſta. ¶ With gentleneſs ee! voa are 
the only man, Roſenberg, who has ever dared to 
blame me to my. face: Vou are the only man, to 
whom, would: 1 deign a vindication-of my conduct. 
That you reject my handibum ruiſeb you in my opinion: 
chat you accnſe the goodneſs of my heart can eaſilỹx- 
obtain my forgiveneſs; ſince I cannot but believe this 
contempt to be affected. He who dates outrage a 


woman, hen ſhe needs but a ſingle night to effect his 2 


ruin, n iſt be well:convinced of the generoſity: of her 
ſoul, . .. . or mult be che moſt ſenſeleſs of madmen. 
That you place to my account the ſorrows of the land,” 
may God, the All-powerful, the All-wiſe, forgive you, 
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when Vourſelf, the Frince. and I ſhall be ſummoned 
to outrage England, my. own, own England ! as 
my duty and my glory to diſprove. the inſults lich 
vou have caſt upon my native land. 
; Cafimir. [ Leaning wot his ford. 1 wait with 
: ref for your. reply. 

. — Hear then thoſe — which 


Lan 44% 


TEL Yet 1 am not 1 that bow obſcure adventurer, which the 
world eſteems me. My lineage is ſuch as I need not 
bluſh to name: 1 ſhould be proud to fay that my an- 
ceſtors were, prioces, had not my infamy made me un- 
, worthy of their blood. Behold in me the daughter 
of the unhappy Thomas Norſolk; of that Norfolk, 
who fell a victim to his attachment for the Queen of 
Scots. My father, chamberlain to the cruel-Eliza- 
| beth, was accuſed of maintaining a treaſonable correſ- 
pondence with France: words were miſinterpreted; 
6 ö | letters were forged; 3 and the decree of perjured ene- 
; ; mies doomed Norfolk to the ſcaffold. . His poſſeſſions 


were. confiſcated, and his family was baniſhed the 
kingdom, My mother died on the ſame day that her 
| huſband was executed. Myſelf, then ſcarce fourteen, 
| fled with my nurſe to Germany. My whole Wealth 
3 conſiſted in a few jewels of inconſiderable value, and 
| | this family portrait, to part with which no poverty 
3 could eyer induce me: my mother, | my unfortunate 
| i] brokenchearted mother, bound it round 1 my neck 3 as 
E || ſhe lay upon the bed of death ; ſhe kiſſed it, and fanc- 
tified her preſent with a dear, and eternal Erewell! ! 


"of 


"60s 00 _- TY oy ge 8 
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| Logen. Becomes thoughtfal,” and Sher won Auguſta 


evith imereſt and anxitiy. She cbntinnes avith e 
emotion. Wittwnt fortune or protekkion . . en- 


feebled by ſickneſs, deprived of my Me: JN 


foreigner, and an orphan, did 1 arrive at — f 


All my ſeience conſiſted in a Night knowiWge of 


French, of embroidery and of the barp. Theſe 


accomplifhinents 1 poſſeſſedd but fuperfetaty; but 
thotoughly was T felled in Waſting from gold and fl 
ver, i in ſleeping under damaſk canopies, in making ten 


ſervants fy: at a witk, and reteivinig the atfvlation of 
courtiers as a tribute due to me. Four Years had 
T already paſſed in teuts; with them deputted the laſt 
jewel of my little cafler, My nurſe expired}; 1 was 
left friendlefs and alone And now Was it, that my 


fate conducted your Duke to Tamburgh II wan- 
dered u pon the date of the Alſter. I gazed upon 
the Nein, and already began to meaſure in faney, 


whether theſe waters or my Torrows were the deepeſt. 
The Duke faw me, ant I was follow eti to my miſera- 


ble home. Hie diſcovered my abode, threw Rimfelf 
at my feet, and fu bre chat he loved me. Se Rohr 


for a moment, Hhrongh exceſs of agitation”; "then protetds 
in a r fauttering * voice. ] All the images of my chfld- 
hood now revived with ſeducing ſplendour in my breaft. 


Dark as the grave, gloomed before me à comfortleſs 
: futurity. My heart burned antf panted to beat agaiiift 


another heart : — 1 fink upon the Dukes! 17 ant 
atudy.] Now then condemn me. 

* Caſmir. | Exceſfody All, follows, and ditains 
her.] Lady !—Heaven and earth! can T believe 


* ſenſes? What have T done! What a ſoul have 


RW”, a 


I-infulte&!: My crime unveils itſelf to my eyes, and 


ſhocks me with its deformity. Curſes on my inhuma- 


nity! It makes me abhor myſelf. No, lady, no; 


you never can forgive me! sda on 1245 


2: Aegaſta::> [Returns, having endeavoured to:compoſe 

ber inaqginatian. ] Hear me yet further. The 
Prince, tis true, conquered my-undefended youth 3 
but'the blood of :the:Norfolks ill 'glowed Witt my 
veind .. Thou, Aggaftaz”: whiſpered to me in 


dreams my father's ſpirit ; Thou, once an high- 


born Engliſh «Princeſs; canſt thou deign to be the 
coneubine of a German Prince? Virtue and fa- 
tality ſtill combated in my boſom, when your Duke 
conducted me to Brunſwie, and a ſcene the moſt re- 
volting was placed before my eyes. The voluptuouſ- 
neſs of the great is an ĩnſatiable Hyæna, the craving of 

whoſe appetire demauds perpetual victims Dreadfully 
had ſhe laid this country waſte: ſhe had ſeparated 
the bridegroom” and the bride, and torn aſunder the 
godlike bonds of 2 FHlere ſhe had deſtroyed 
the [tranquil happineſs of à whole family';' there the 
had lured into the ſuares of luxury a young inexperis 
enced heart. Wherever I | looked, I ſa the traces 
of debauchery; where ter I turned me, 1 heard dying 
pupils of the ſchool of vice groan out their inſtructor's 
name in blaſpheniy and curſes Then ſtepped J forth; 


the champion of offended virtue. I placed myſelf 


between the lamb and the tiger, in a moment of dalli- 
ance obtained from the Duke his princely-promiſe,/and 
he chained down the power of his nobles in the bonds 
of lau. To the kicriice of "the humble did 1 pur s 


* nomiligcq 19blim 01 bagnsds I rsd uot 
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final. ſtop, and my arms became the ſhelter of the 
run the innocent, and the por 

Cafmir. LVnedſyi] No further, lady! Ohd 

ſpeak no further! eim ewige e 1 οn You 

Agila. This melancholy period gave plate to 

another yet more melancholy. The court was throng 

ed with the ontcaſis of French and Italian luxm y. 

The Duke's-ſceptre; was the; play- ching of (flattering 
Fariſian harlots, and the people bled and groaned un- 

der the government of their capriee¶ Bach of theſe 

ted cher day s but none could maintain her anfluence 

againſt mine: chey ſhewed themſelyes honoured by 

the Duke's attachment; I convinced him that; ine 

marks of mine did honour to himſelf 2 they Ml bade 

him remember, that he was their ſovereiga s Tnbade 

him forget, that he Was an) ching but; wyzſlavele My 

6 rivals fank f into. obſcurity, and. I remaĩnedꝭ the undiſ- 

puoted miſtteſs of bis heart. Then did; Ligovern the 

tyrant's ſceptre, who: Numbered voluptuguſiꝝ id m em- 

brace : then ſirſt did thy country Raſenberg feelithe 

band of humanity, and repoſed in confidence on the 

boſom of Auguſta. I ¶ Rau ſen during culic li ſue gamer 

pon bim tenderly] Oh! | thay the only man hem 1 

8 woiſh not to miſtake, m character, ſhould: a compel 

me to become a boaſtera and ſcoteh my tranquil virtues 

in the blaze of admiration l- Reſenhetg. „n 

in ſilende and unobſarved L have aided che poor and 

the deſpaixing I have burſt open the doors of priſons 4 

Lhave cancelled warrants for che death of innocende. 

Many af frightfull, eternity vpqn the gallies have I 

ſhorteneg ; many decree which ſeparated body and 
ſoul, 2 I changed to milder puniſhments, Into 

F 2 


532 THE(MINISTER, 


wounds heyond..my. power to heal, I have poured that 
balſam which, at leaſt allayed their anguiſh ; 1 have, 
hurled into the duſt, many a powerful villain; and 
often have I, with an harlot's tear, preſeryed inyiolate P 
the chaſtity, of . virgias;... Ah! , Youths how ſweet . 
were. then my feelings] How: patiently, how proudly. 
could my heart. ſupport, the xeproaches of my princely. 
blood, when a. freſh, draught taken myſelf from the 
cup of ſhame: prevented it from ever reaching the lips 
of Innocence And now. comes the man, whoſe 
love can alone, repay. me for all that I have ſuffered ; 
the man, wWhom perhaps my exhauſted deſtiny; crear 
16, as my recompence for former ſarrows ;. the man, 
whom I already. claſp, in my dreams, Abies ih! 
[eng In, thai, RA amt 
— limits — — You, Fr : 
have. cleared yourſelf from reproach, and yon make 
me appear the moſt abject of criminals ! Spare Mes I: 
beſeeeh you!] Spare, my wks which.is rent in pieces 
by confuſion and remorſe! 

Aukula. You: malt, 3 me, Calimir \—muſt, 
hear me nom, ar never. Long did the heroine. ſub. 
mit to hear your inſults 3 now ye muſt feel i in your. 
turn, muſt feel the whole burthen of theſe, tears! 
Mark me, Roſenberg! Shovld an unfortunate, impe - 
tuouſſy, irreſiſtibly attracted towards you, claſp y 
to her boſom full of unutterable inextinguiſhable love; 4, 

... Roſenberg !.. . Should. this; unfortunate, 
| bevel down with the: conſciouſneſs of ſhame, iſ⸗ 
. guſted with vicious pleaſures, heroically. exalted. by. 
3} the jaltigatiens of. virtve, throw. herſelf thus ino 
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your arms; [Embracing him in an eager and fupplicut. 
ing manner.) —ftiould ſhe de this, and you ftill pro- 
nounce\he freezing word Honour ” >! 0; 'Should' 
ſhe pray, that Through you ſhe might be ved; that 
through you ſhe might be reſtored to heaven. 
[Turning Aly Ber Benin hl euBig- 1 "at Bolt" 
faltering vbike.] Or fliould' ſne, her prayer refuſed, 
to eſcape from your image liſten to the vbice of deſ. 
pair, and plunge herſelf into yet more Raſh Gepins GE? | 
infa ank vice . 2511902 VOOR BFH $2G290nnk } 

: Caſimir. '[ Breaking frim be#.]\ «No; by Heaven! 
"This is not to be endured? Lady; I am compelled; 
. Heaven and earth compel me to make the heneſt 
afowal'of y ſentiments and fituation n 

Auguſta. ¶ Haſtening from bim Oh H not now 
By all that” is Holy L entreat you, ſpare me in this 
cxuel moment, when the ſtabs of à thouſand deggers' 
rortiife my" 'heaff! Be your Qecifion life or death, now 
I cannot. . Wil net heir irt e ar 152ggs in 

Cafmir. Forgive me, beſt of women! I am com- 
peed to diſobey you. What T have to ſay will mo. 
derate my offence, ard be an apologiſt for the injuſtice 
of my former BUSI I. 2855 expected _ 
nay 1 wiſhed to Bad you deſerving my contempt: 
came determined to inſult! you," and make myſelf — 
object of your hate. Had my g purpoſe ſucceeded, 
happy had it been for us botly! (He pauſes 3 then: 
procbadi in u di. *anitl fippmeing voie] Lady, I: 
love! . 1 love a maid of low extraction : Julia 

Munſter is ber nam; an harper's daughter. [Au. 
guſta turnt away pale and membling.J—I know into 

what an abyſs 1 plunge myſelf 3 but thovgh-prudence* 
a 7 z 
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bids" me conceal my paſſion, Honour over-powers its 
mürmürs. am the criminal; I firſt deſtroyed the 
golden calm of Julia's innocence ; 1 lalled her heart 
with immeaſurable hopes, and gave it up, like a betray- 
er, à prey to the wildeff of paſſions.” ''You will bid 
me femember my rank, my birth, the anger of my 
father . But I ove!" My hopes become more fer- 
vent, as the breach becomes wider between nature and 
cbtvetience, between my reſdlition and the prefudice 
of the world.” Let me ſee, Whether love of intereſt 
will longeſt Keep the field L Augufld has now thrown 
Berfelf upon the ſofa, and covers her fate with both her 
Band. Caftnir ipproachcs” ber, an yr "ia gentle 
voice,] Have you avght to anſwer, Lady? 


Auguſia. ¶ In a tone of the oft abſolute” dejefion.) 


Nothing... . Nothing... . . but that you deſtroy 


yourſelf and me.... and with us yet a third. 
Caſimir. A third? 


n 
* 
7 


Auguſta. Never can you marry Julia; never can 
you be happy with me. We ſnall be all your father's 
victims. I muſt not hope to poſſeſs the heart of an 
huſband, whom force alone compelled to give me his 
band. | 1 
5 : | t 10 Pu- 
Caſimir. Compelled, Lady? Compelled to give? 


He was compelled, and yet he gave it 


91 


Lady, lady! Will you accept; an band without an 
heart? Will „on tear a man from a woman, who is 
1 ; —& 1 (25.4 eas — by 425 10 1180 

the whole world of that woman : Wi vou tear a 
woman from a man, who, is -the whole world of that 

. 2". An, © $4 A OLIIELID 4 $133! 

map? Will yep SO ee alt the 
admirable Englith _—_—_— TS. 5. 
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Auna. Lill. becauſe mult} Lb frmach] 
My paſſions, Roſenberg, yield to my tenderneſs for, 
vou; but my honour can do no more. Our union, 
18 the talle of the whole city. W Eyery, eye,..every 
arrow of raillery. i 18. bent agaigſt me. Tvere 2 diſs, 

grace which time ;coyld never waſh out, ſhould a 
ſabje. of che Prince refule,my. hand |, Appeaſe your 
father, if it is e e ſince 
my reſolution i is taken; both for Jour ſake. .and my 
on I muſt let the mine blow. up. Roſenberg, fare- 
wall! Think upon my words, on the words of A 
diſtracted woman! 8 Men is 

L Cofemir remains in ſilent 1 Pooh "an 4 aftoniſbment for 
ſome moments. 5 then recavers in el, and a Loo 
FRG the. W dears of the. ef! J 

7 ENG) 


- SCENE vr. 
e, s, Honf... 
parti meeting Jos, and Sete, 


uta! 3 


Nu 


ene Aye! Y Aye! 1 knew this would de the 


end of it! ; »bage 
Julia. L Hatten Main Ll Bin with 2 a of what, 
8 ot o wy * : boi 199! 1105 AW 2 Hom 


was 11 5 what 178 eXpea A on s 


Julia. Father, for Go 1 02 


e What is the mateer,. * uoſter ? 2 Wis 


alarms you ? ; 


"Minſter Matter! "What is the Wen Hark, 
woman! The pelt. has broken looſe, and upon you 
will it vent its . i Den e. 

' Elprabeth. Vi me? 7 Such! 180 ever yout deci on: 
whatever fen 1 am eyer Te, 216 Hod £2115; 

* Munſter. Lou are the "cavfe "Lightning" and 
thunder 'Whe is the cauſe; if you are not Pw 
This very moxning Ven ou prattted of this File fea 
ducer..... faid T not at the moment, that the confe-" 
' quence . 2 OR; patlence! palietice Hark 

you, Elizabeth! Warbeck has revealed jour ſecret. 24 

Ahgghab. 'Gratidus God! — Bu how know 
you this? »ULLE DN L963. ttt ! os sel n Ait 9d! 26 

"Manger. How do Thnow it —Lobk vonder! i 
| ſervant of the. Miniſter 1 waits at the houfe-door' to con- , 
duct; me to his mater, Jr rb 2% 0996 SVAA Joy aclgia! 

: Jula. [Turning pale; "a at fin: down, 7 ou | 
' God! Teit poſſible ? - #17101 3%0 DAYOL Mid agw 20271 

_ Munſter. And yon tos with that FOOT 2 
—[ Laughs} ſpitefully Rig ht! Right To whom 
ever ſoxzow i is Golkined the Arch- Fiend fends i band. 
ſome daughter. MY "HONED e HOLE / 

"Elizabeth." But "Wy ſo poſitive” chat Julia is ba 
queſtion ? You may have been ' recommended to! the | 
Duke ; he may wiſh to place you in his orcheſtra. 

Munſter. May the ſulphurdus rain of Hell con- 
ſame thee ! Orcheſtra—thou, ſerpent ! Aye, where 
the groans and ſighs of Pandars ftiall riſe in fad uniſon 
with thine ! [Throwing himſelf upon a chair. . 
God in heaven Uodene! Un done?! 

Julia. Father Mother —Oh! 1 am 10 ber 
at heart! 9 3 


2 
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Karle. But let me once have the ſedacen in 
power! „ Be, it in this world, or the next, let 
me but have him in my power! 1 will murder bim, 
| though, he had a thouſand lves ! I will write my in- 
juries upon his fein ſo clearly, that the crimſon marks | 
wall be ſeen, an che Day of Reſutrecionn 

Elraletb. Apel aye ; curſes tory, and jbreaten ! 
This paſſion will aſſt. us admirably ! Hear me, God 
in. Heaven, hear and protect mel What can 1 
done 2; What counſels ſhall, we. follow 2. Speak, Mun- Mun- 
lter: peak; this. ſilence; diltzaQs mg IF rad! 1 0 
Augen, I will inſtantly, 10 the Miniſter ; I wilt 
be che ſirſt to reveal to him the whole affair. As for 
you, who knew the buſineſs before me, you. could 
haye given me an hint of what was paſſing; . the girl 
might. yet have been adviſed! it might ſtill have been 
time to ſaye her! But, No! Some other employ- 
went was ſtill found out for me: © was Till ſent, out 
of the way, ſirſt upon one pretence, then upon a0 · 
ther. Now take cage of your own affairs :; manage 


for yourſelf, and dtink deep of the cup of forrow, | 


which your own hands have prepared. MV reſolution 
is fixed.z; I take my daughter ba my ns and away 
ente d va yam u 
6731911910 eig at: 0 oo It ry us yer . 
no 10. 1 eee vol WNaud! 
H VE. ! nit nodj—x1fhgds: 
1  Monerney Küng bu, Ju, Cain. 


10 Au B he Varo 


Caſimir. | Ruſh, ff, in, ter terrifed 199 on Shak 
Is my a PRO == 
Julia. ather? God Nn 


, * + 4 
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ings: The Miniſter here? Oh! then our fate 
in certain! in yo bal ydgunid\ O. 
Munſter, L Mir a malicious lavgh.} God be praiſ- 
ed! . God. be. praiſed l mn we ſhall have our re- 
ward l. teupnos lad vods - ! bevoled yin. 5354703 AS F 
Caſimir. Get bels claſping her in 
bis arms.]. Mine thou art, though heaven and hell 
be thrown between us: ins) ot OH aN 
Julia,, I. faint, 1-—Speak, Caſimir 2. . Didſt 
thou not mention a fearful name ? .. Thy father? 
Caſimir. Be not alarmed : the danger has paſſed 
over us. I have thee again; again haſt thou me 
Let me recover breath on thy boſon; It -was 2 
dreadful hour! G 9380! 
AHulia. What was a deoadfulchbur & A bſten, me, 
Caſimir l Vou kill me wich e What 
hour was that 2; om bo 37D 5 Goftiinot eu Þ mg A 
Caſimir. I Drabig bach gating upon her 3 
and cating in e tone.] An hout, Julia, when 
a ſtranger's form interpoſed between my heart and 
hee: when my love grew pale before my conſcience.: 
when Julia ceaſed to be every thing to Caſimir l. 
Julia ſinis hack upon ben cbuir, and;comeals her face. 
Caſimir \flands before ber in Jilence 3 ai length he quits 
her, ſuddenly, and exclaims in the ꝓrgatgſ agüation, 
Never, never! Baroneſs, tis impoſſible : you alk of ; 
me too much. Never ean J ſacrifice this innocence 
1 your virtue. No, by t eternal God] never can 
I recall. my oaths, whieh loud as the thunder of 
_ Heaven, ſolicit from this, breaking eye Look here, 
Augaſta/!; Inhuman father, look hete! Shall I de- 
ſtroy this angel ?. Shall my perſidy make an hell- of ' 


this. heavenly boſom I will bear her before thy 
throne, Almighty Judge! Thy voice ſhall declare if 
my affection is a . Crime. ¶ He tate her! zy the hand, 
— raiſet ber fam her ſaut. She lan upbn Bir boſom.” 
Take courage, my beloved! thou haſt conquered: 4 
victar come I back from che moſt dangerous of com- 


batsi% = 22 FROM: 4 dguocl: 22 dad! 204MM | 18 bbs yy 
Julia. No, no, Caſimir, conceal notling from me. 


What has happened? You named your father! Fou 
named the Baroneſs ! 444577 The ſhivering of Death 


ſeires my heart .- They ſay ſue willſcon be a bride : : 


Whoaſerbride muſt: ſhenbe 2/5) 931]; Van 1 1979 
» Caſimir, anon ds ben fate] Kine daf nor 
tunate nod lots 2 


Fals! After u pale, with forced tranquillity a and 
a cali though faltering: voice.) 80 1— That is well! fake 
Why am I thus terrified ? The old man yonder bien 
told me that it would be ſo—- But I was obſtinate, 
aud never Would believe bim. A. con pauſe, after 
which ſhe throws herſelf weeping into Mugſter t arms. | 
Father; receive your child again! Father, forgive 
me I Twas mot your daughter's fault; that the Crean 
vas ſo heavenly; and ſo terrible the waking. | 

Mugler. Julia, + Julia) My daughter! My poor 
child! Curſes: upon the ſeducer! Curſes upon he 
bawd, who · threw the upbn his boſomn 

» Blizabeth,” {| Weepitig.] Daughter, do-I' deſerve 
this curſe? God forgiye you, Baron! How has this 
lands merited to be murdered by you fo barbarouff7? . 

gm. [Refolutely.} Be not terrified; dry up. 
your tears; I will counteract the Miniſter's e 1 
I will pierce che curtain of his intrigues: I will break 


KN 


e — Free às a man — 
bes will E mae my voice, und crum theſe inſect 
ſouls wich ehe giant weight — abi ; 
— bout farewell NUR 
Juli. L Follows" nn wonblng.]- „Sy, ch f Ray! - 
—Father ! Mother! He deſerts us in chis Featful 


wart + e d borgmong api , off ans 5 


z 


Faabeb. The Nimſter will” eme Hitherf"\ Be 
wilhwiſaſe us! "He wilt miſuſe our child and yet 


PP 


' "Mimfter. | Lungbi wildy \* Leaving us? Leaving 
us What hould' detain him? The girl ean give 
him nothing nidxe. Yet go he ſhall not ! | Graſping 
Cafimir with ont \hithd, und Fillia with the other.) 


Patience, young Sir ! 155 way from my houſe paſſes. 


over this damfel's edrſe. If you poſſeſs one fingle 


ſpark of honour, Lo hg 7 the Miniſter : relate 
to him, bew you ſeduced her -young' inexperienced 


heart; excuſe her weakneſs; acknowledge your own 
villain g: or by hat God, who made me! 


[Throwing Fulla in Cafimir's paſſage vinb violence 


and paſſion.) in my preſence ſhall you vruſh this 


rtrembling worm, whom love for you bowed e 


ſhame and infamy ! © ei Sort. nb 
- Gafimar. L Return 3 


wards, ſunk in the deepeſt meditation. J. Tis true, the 


Miniſter's power is great. 3 paternal authority 


is an important word 4, even crimes · dul be reſpeR- 


ed, when concealed in the folds of its 


He may puſh that authorky far. Fur - Ver not ſo 
far as love ean reach. Hear me, Julia thy hand in 


\+ | 
BE - 


— 


1 
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mine l. LClaſsa i firmly. mm 
ſhall eſuu me, upon the bed of death — 
the moment which ſeparates theſe two Andi oreds 
aſunder the thread, which binds me to exiſtence !<_ 
Fulia. . 
bys emet, your eye rolls fearfullßj : 
-Cafimir. No, Julia; 1 
Twas no delirium which prompted the oath : *twas 
the moſt coltly preſent of Heaven ; deciſion, in that 
valuable moment when an, oppreſſed boſom relieves 
itſelf by ſome great action unheard: of till then 
Julia, I love thee.!, alia, thou muſt: till-be mine ! 
Th pled re Ad can fu eee (Going. | 


be 3} 11 ga F 1; 


se N. ni 


10 


Wins 112482 Fu, 0 14, e 
Restüszse, with Servants. | H 


* & 
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2 801 Here Find him Ca hun i in 
"ny Emir} SHE VR 1904 316 "Pp s Yes" 
Cafimiri"' Ring a rs Hes: J In the bouſe of k 
innocence Vs IPA» ; | 
Count. Where a fon may lens iſotediene to his 
father. - & Den bor of 7 15'S | 
Cafimir. Permit me to alan bog ina 
Count. [mr im} Siem! tr, Miner] 
— you her father? a ; 
ou I am Munſter the: muſiciati,”/ | 
{To Ehe.] And you her mother? 
* Her unfortunate mother. a 
- Caſimir.” I To'Munfter.] Father, lead Jai to her | 
chamber :/ ſhe is near fainting. 7 2 
G 


; 4 4 


—— — — — —— — 


62 THE MINMISTER. 


Count. Roughly: :: Superfluous: precautions 


— Lee her, L ſay 3 Lill rouſe her from this ſtupor.. 
[To Julia.] How long have _ been acquainted _ 
with the Miniſter's ſon? [Born] ne 

Julia. ¶ With timidity.] With _ Miniſter Son 
am ungequainted. Caſimir has been ane 
ſince November. 508 

Cagſmir. Aud Since. chat: time bas adored her! 


uu. ¶ To Julia.] Has he given you aſſurances 


ek love? ; Huy 10 


i Gafmir./'But maine. the moſt ſolemn 


in the preſence of God.. % 03 bod, 


n, | [ Tb his;/an ungrily.] You were not de- 


ſired to ſpeak. [To Julia.] I wait your :anfwer. 


% Fulia He ſwore eternal affection to me. . 3 
12 Gafenter.: cn And will keep my at. 
Count. To Cami h Your: 3 
ſpafed . To Julia.] Did you receive his vo-WSs? 
Julia. C Ill iti n gave him mine in re- 


turn. isa ni 3091 1393 C0 * 

GT: Gaſmmir.{ Reſolutely. 1 No more need to be baia 

Lord: the ägreement was mutual, and is cloſed 

trevecablyooz1 1% II [ors wm hand 2. 

U ount. J To Caſmir. ] „ Muſt I command your 

nlence : ¶ To Julia.] And he paid handſomely, no 

AGobbt An boyogt 15490 1 bas om enud biulo ya 
Fulia. [After conſidering for. a; moment Pardon 

me; I do not underſtand your: queſtion. 


- Count. — LMitb a ſacering laugib. J You: do not? 


Nay, I would only hint, that . g/ everything 
has its price, I hope you: have bee more: provident 
- than to beſtow your fayours gratis: —or perhaps yo 


"* _ 
jm > WO 8 
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were generous enduꝑh to ſpare him-the'expence;.and 
content La with- ſharing in the Pleaſure? led 
wanisgpos ad voy n gn⁰jõ¹ OH . N ov } 
Caſimir. ¶ Fariouſly.] Hell And oakifſtimetia 
Did dn other dare: . n A ed. 


AI Julia. Caſimir, how: a0) pose dbes eos 


me !. Aa2dmgvor gout 
Caſimir. Fattier] hong warecliaed, in beggar's 
ved, honour ſhoukiteacti pod reſpec to the feelings 


of virtue. -  Lavol e 
ban o moſf excellent remark 1 The fiber! is 
bad to reſpect his ſon's ſtrumpet E an n: 
Julia. Oh 4o Heaven and Earth I LS hi 
L:ifeleſs:on the floors] | [WV oF} .s2qt of beni 
Caſimir. ¶ Drutumg bir ſwords} Father, you 


gare me life, and youchad & Tight to demand dt back 


from me:: but my debt ĩs now diſcharged. [Replaces 
his fward' in ibe ſcabhard and points 45 Julia.] 
Look on that damſel | There lies the bond ofifilial - 
* for ever rent in twain! ü: 
Aubert. ¶ ibo bur flood-'a en lingo n 
cones Forward, H lurnr guaſhing Hir terth in nage, and 
Sorinking back in terror.) If your Excellence will 
permit me to ſay a few words, I muſt dbſerve to you, | 
that a child is its fathers: ſecond ſelf. Who hurta 
my child hurts me, and I never received an idfult 
uithoit returning it two fold: Excuſe my freedom. 
Elizabeth. "Gbd' protect us! Now the old man 
breaks out U Ty Mwnffer Ohl ſilence! ſilence! 
Cbunt. What, Et che Paudar vindicatevtht 
Hatlot's| conduct ? Pandary owe- ſhall {peak together 
Preſentiyi wm: 417572 2 %,uI 1967; Walled of des, 
G 2 
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!oDlunferi You miſtake me, my Lord. My name 
is, Munſter. A name fill now uncoupled with that 
ef Pundar. Alas] Procuring ſeldom falls to the 
lot of tradeſmen, fince their ee are * ready 0 
accept the office. W at eig. 
{1 Blicabeth. Ob! Munſler, do not. "Incenſe the 
Count: reflect chat you deſtroy yourſelf aud us by 
this inſolence. Pal 
Dafiir. You play but a ſerty part: here, my Lord, 
and theſe witneſſes could well be args: ae 
ano Pointing do the ſer van. 111i 
Munſter. 0 LComing nearery! "pad — 8 
Vour Excellence governs this land: through the 
whole dukedom can you diſpoſe of all things, as ſuits 
your own will and. pleaſure: but permit me to re- 
mark, that here alone you have no power. This i is 
my houſe ; I have never ſhut. its door inboſpitably ; ; 
but, I Rill poſſeſs the right; to ſhut it againſt an unbide | 
den and unwelcome gueſt: your Excellence is the | 
belt qudge, whether yon come under this deſcription, , 
Count. ¶ Pale with anger, and approaching Mun- 
Her. J How ? I it poſbble, That you.dare +... .'+ + 3 
"_— Munſter... \ [Retiring @ few. Lab,! I mean. not 
io offend, but I moſt repeat chat this is my hquſe., No | 
doubt, your Excellence bas underſtogd my meaning. 
Count. lnſolept villaln 2 In . ſhall your 
the, officers.of. jalice, ah eee 1; Les the vier- 
dati ge outer-T he Count Paret, the tage with furi- 
on air: Ir Shall ſuch wretches gounteract my deſigus? 
Sbal che hands whigh unite the parent and the ſon be 
ſepartted with impunityf No, by Heayen |, The fa- 
cher ſhall to priſon z to the 2 of correction the 
\ 


N 
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oy er, and her ſtrumpet daughter! Joſlice\ ſhall 
lend her ſword to my rage; and ſuch dreadful ſatisfac- 
tion will 1 take for this inſult, that the mere relation 


of your ſufferings ſhall make the heavens ſhake with 


fear! Tremble, miſcreants! in your blood will J 
flake my Hate; the whole brood of you will! I facria 
ſice to my vengeance Julia begins oo come th 
lege.! 6 .92n9folai 21133 
> Caftnitr, ¶ Advancing with an i up air, N. Oh! 
not fb ! Fear nt, ffiends] I am your prote cor. 
Be not fo madly raſh, my Lord; no violence, if you 
reſpect yourſelf. There is a corner of my heart, 
where the name of father vas neyer yet heürd e, Oh! |. 
preſs bot mi Un >) oqutb voy fs mobenlub slods; 
' Count,” Silence, unworthy boy! uin net fil 
higher the violence of my tage: 
Mugſter. Elizabeth Took 6 your 14a 9 1 
malten bs the Duke. I will tell bim my ſtory, and 
he cannot refuſe pionaiivs) to our innocence} Heas 
ven ſurely inſpired me with'the thought! \Farexell 
| My to the Duke I Going, Þ 7 2k) Anu) 
Count. Stop the old man! '[ The Abakus place 
themſelvit in Mafer s paſſage © b''returns lowly] — 
To the Duke; fayſt thoũ N. Halt thou —— 
Tam the torrent, over which thou! muſt ſpring, or pes 
ih? To the Duke, thou fobl? Gb — 
half dead, half heing, thou lielt in dungeon bütied 
five fathoms below the earth, Where light and ſeund 
were never permitted" to\, pierce 3\ Where" —_—_ 
gazes on hell with gloting- eyes, and the Toul's'pe 
tion lies ſlumbering in the arms of deſpair 1 Tuck 
gnaſh thy teeth in aoguiſh'; chen rattle with thy chains, 
5 de 5115 a 10 aluvorl of 03 noliig o Hen 1 
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and ergan out, 4. Wo is me! Oh! I have gong 

0 $6171 iifhuoy or litiovrom 58 C. wud wh N 
| 29iticn572%5. 03 2m evil jon 

I . Wo SEN E AN oe] Nude 


er 0 bay900 vis as fla 1300 318 21310 0 NI 


Count Roskx BERG, e ee 
„ e Meer of Julie. 


vo. tj = 1 15 dd Was 
ofimir 116 Lues 4% ia 4 who Alter a BE] brick, 
to relapſes into mote 7h "Jul 1 a/-—He ep, for 
27 oy 7171 
God's fake „J. r Ph erpowers h. er frame v9 2 


[Moner pate n, d bar ee. and prepares o 
: e OMaerti e Blinabeh ihroam herſelf on her 
AL Bnees before the Couni. bs > 22 550914 299 U. L em 


Count. [To the Officers | Arreſt theſe offenders 
is the Dule's nime;=—=Boy, let go the ſtrumpet l 
Benſelels, or not; the muſt from thence 3: when once 
in ihe hoaſe of correction, ſtripes ſhall pecall _— 
her ſenſes. [win n d & 


Eid abeib. Mete my. Lon "Oh 1 Mercy! ! 


MN r nogo „nit goilleg & ei Bubnoo 100 


"21 Munſter"! b Samö big bor fron dbelhrenal 1 
Encti hoi Kneel to God, Woman, and not to mil- 
creants !. My fare is decided; and I muſt hence to 
3 oy 2% ig Joansd I ers ANN 
Ovunt. ¶ Gugſbing hir teeth wwitb fury] To pri- 
Pars wretch'? In that your reckoning may be falſe. 
There is ſtill ſufficient room in the galleys. To the 
"Officers. © Muſt 1 repeut my orders 2 ¶ They approach 
Julia Cafimir places bingſolf before ber.] b Toy 30d 


esfmi-, {Drawing Bir Herd.] Who darts to 
ſeize my bride? Let bim alone preſume to lay His fin- 
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ger on her, whoſe life is altea Loi kek te abe wl — 
[To the Count.] Be merciful to yourſelf, Father; do 
not drive me to extremities ! 

Count. | To the Officers iu A Medtening voice.] If 
my orders are not inſtantly obeyed . .. . . . [They 
attempt 70 pm J- aM O ,94101K122071T Wass 

Caſimir. Hell and' furtes : Back; villains; Back ! 

Drivin them a er, I ſpeak it ou 
RI 40 l not. * SR an d aQtic 85 of 
which we al both re F W . 

Counl. To "the N ward? 7 14 Und 
your obedience? [ Tze again upprode Full | 

Cafmir. Then; ſince iv muſt beſo Juſtice Brive 
me ! Hence, hence, I fay W bn fen of 
thergF'o ted Nom [v0 Wh oP] and 
Count. | Exaſperatid obe utmoſt] „Le ms ſce, 
whether L too muſt feel your weapon! —[ He! i 

Falid {wha is. — dale Praifer her ahi and del. 
vers her to an Officer. ] alas rad 


gane. L Lnghing bitterly. J:! Father. Farber ! 


37 


5 Your conduct is a galling ſatire upon Provident. 


Ho little muſt ſhe underſtand man's nature, when 
ſhe makes badi ſtateſmen of excellent executioners 
Count. [ Tb the: Oasen.) Away with her h 
Caſimir. Father, I cannot prevent you from ſend- 
ing dier where you will ; neither can you prevent your 
ſon from ſharing her misfortunes; | Are 5 e- 
Mord? zv od ni moor ii me TH: 
Cent. If you flare ink Geared you will ke 
but your deſerts: if you ſhare in her puniſhment, Nou 
will make it / ſtill more exemplaty and amuſing. . To 


abe Mfirera. » Away 3: Yourknow my will. m xis 


Ns 


«„ rr viii 


[Cafm I forces Julia fr the Officer 3 holds her, 
ſeizes her with one fr "a7 with the other points his 
ford at her boſom. ] 


Caſimir. Father, rather — . my wife 


branded with infamy, will I BY this ſword i in her 
boſom. Are you till un agel 


Count. Do it, if the point is ſharp 3 2 
Caſimir. [ Reſtores n Ze fir and cafts a 
dreadful Iook towar e Thou witneſs, 
Almighty God, that 1 haveeft no 1 means un- 
tried to ſave her! Now. then I muſt take my refuge 
to means infernal.—[' To the Count.)—Sir, ſhe is 
your power : do with ther whar you will. BureZl 
ber} while yow bear herato puniſhments I ſhutlibe'Te- * 
lating: cortain>Feerpes> tortha Dukey\rheye will teach 
him by what means villains may become thiniſterst" 
al; noqu 9onzilsr Slodw yer beoelg bat 1 Exit. 
„dend >;f tbindur frucht! He w'? What! 
ſaich he? Juſt God * Should he be ſo mad. 44 
[To the Officert.] Releaſe her Stay, Caſrmirt: 
Ob! ſlay my ſon, my ſon [EU Bai vn bne 
" obs followed by rhe Officers and Aieulantn — Munſter 
au Blizabel convty -awany' Falls it fuinting } on 
thewtharg} nds 01 bolfeq moo S woy niog 38111 01 


a (121 b 
bluoft 1... . yilooo fle 1 nadw 1 Anh 


n 5H Abows-w1o 5d ot Hsm ba19Rut ovgd ton 

389413 en ai evo} 9d: bluog 
1 Eng of f he Sxgonp, þ TH al . 
9812qt>b yd ba:qobs 5d 07 etotg oo? yilot on zi SH 
Navis est gots ar ent 5m gs dor goillag 


eee e 


„ e our way Ac . D Ea IVEY 

4 a 849 n 6% cr Ih ra Ind Kuss vw wen... 

L- WON & i dr 

SUW een 29] er tis NN 
1971 ni b1owt eig: S0 EN E Iliv/ n (#1147 bsbagid 
T4 YON 1A tolod 

guons ill ei zal wh U 3 o and 

* Ava Und C483 Go URL Kale, Aus). 
san i; af 2 .d 0 apo Ade wos 
n 21 Count Ro Rogzhnane, 211 8 ATT 

24s 1197 yen ole Nun 1 Co. d 9vsl os bein 
1 oc! 1 00 oN —. Lans EUR Q! 
* T. was a dangerous fitnatiod (111, ob: . 13W0q TOY 
_Warbecki: I always apprehended this event. Oppo»: 
ſition; makes enthuſiaſm grow deſperate, but never: 
makes) of it 2 proſelyte. enisllir engetn 16dvy yd mich 
.\Count. I had placed my whole reliance upon the 
ſucceſs of this attempt. I wade no doubt, but if the 
girl was once rendered infamous, he would de obli- 

ged ia honour to reſign her ads IE) 
JuWarteeh.\ That idea! might have been veriſſed, 
had your precautions for. making her inſamous been 


more certain of ſurceſe but exe you could; bring her 
to that point, you were n to abandon your 


deſign. 

Count. Vet when reflect 2 - ++++ I ſhould 
not have ſuffered myſelf to be over-awed. He never | 
could be ſerious in his threats! 

Warbeck. Bo hot Tnsöutage“ chat perſuaſion. 
There is no folly too groſs to be adopted by deſperate 
paſſion, You tell me that the Baron has always 


/ * 


* 
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locked upon your goyernment with an eye of. diſap- 
pProbation: I can readily believe it. The principles 
high he. brought ich him from college, ever ſeem- 
ed 40, me ill alenlatedifor ſhining) in; our atwoſphere. 
What have the fantaſtic viſions of perſonal nobility; 
and generoſity, of ſoul. to doi in a court, Where tis he 
pepfection of viſdom to be: great and little byn turns, 
as convenience may direct? The Baron is too young. 
too, figry to take pleaſure, in;watching the Now ſerpen- 
ting, progreſs, of intrigue} .;7 That alone can give moyes, 
ment, to his ambition, which ſeems glorious, open, 
and roi amtic bebasopl Sago ab gaw 138 03 : 30194 
1:61 1151 [mpatiently. ] But how do theſe ſagaci · 
ous remarks, advance. gur aflais? „ 
» [artech,, They will point out tq your Excellence. 
the, ſpot. a PAS PH FE® een they; may 
epable, ygu to, diſcover, its cure. |, Permit me 30 prox, 
cged. Knowing bing to, be poſſeſſed of ſuch a 


- 3 © && 


Nga -b : 
character, either you ſhould never have made: a conf. 
dept of your ſon, or never. have ſhewn yourſelf his ene - 
my. Perhaps till now no one bat the. /n has, cloſed) 
up che lips of the Berrqper: Ftee him entirely From: 
the bonds, ĩmpoſed upon him by che firſtiappellation z, 
by, aſfaulting bis paſſioo, wich, repeated ſtorms, con : 
vince him that you are not an affectionate father, and, 
that inſtant will the duties, of a patriot preſs upon; 
him with irreſiſtible violence, He has Jong Jooked, 
with diſguſt upon che meaſures Which raiſed you to, 
your preſent dignity ; nay, perhaps, unaſſiſted hy any; 
other ſentiment, the idea of bringing to juſtice a cul- 
prit ſo, remarkable may have charms ſufficient for his 
romantic mi nd to extort a full confeſſion. 2 953 90 


o 
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Count} Warbeck ! Warbeek l To tan! horti- 
bleabyſs'do/yowhutry mee! : noitscorg 
| REN kn mall 

conduct yo bach from it. May I fpeak Without 
reſltulat? lieg to envitiy N Se 2784 380 71 
Count. C Throwing binjſelf into a far“ Free, 
26 a tormented fiend te che ßend 0 wails beſige' 
NN 003-5 nos e * Bob yin 50090 26 
murberb. Thus wen, ſinee you permit ite be ; 
you ſouphtithe” place of Miniſter, you truſted your 
cauſe to <vuttly Dilſlmulatiod, atid yd gained your" 
point: to her who has once ſucceeded fo fully, why 
not entruſt the Intereſts of the father? I remember 
with what ſeeming opentiefs you invited your prede- 
celfor to/a feaſt, and "the"night Was” paſſed in all the 
confidence of ſociety * yet on that tight was the great 
mins blown up, and the contents bf che bowl, in 
wmeh he drank your” health, fent the kind-hearted' 
fool to heaven. Why did you" not in this affair uſe 
the” fame circumſpedtion'? Calitir ſoufd never have 
ſeen you in an hoſtile light} he ſhould never even 
bave ſuſpected that his attachment was revealed to 
you. Tou ſhould” bave begun your attack on Idlia's 
ſide, and fill ſhould” have been careful 16 preferve 
your ſon's affection- Vou Thould © have played "the' 
| prudent general, who'atacks” not the flower of ihe 


hoſtile troops, but cautiouſly" ſingles out thoſe ſata- „ 


drons on whom his onfet" ib moſt ay! to make im. 

preſſion. E Ke 819 Nen : IT; If 51510 Don 
Count. Ad BS Odd K ke managed this?” 

Mar lecl. In 4 manner the moſt 5 nor is 


the game as 2 Joſt! VO upon your? 
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mind for the preſent, that you are 2 father: meaſure 
not your ſtrength againſt an affection, Which op fi 
tion only makes more powerful: leave the 3 
me, and the ſerpevr, who'now eomoder your ffn, 
en een venom. . 
* Count.” Tam eager to know your ating. /\ 29 
WMarbecl. Either my knowledge "of chan 
is very little, or the Baron is not leſs impetuous id 
Falouſy than in love. Make him ſuſpe& the daniſel's 
conſtancy.: whether the charge 'is* PRA dot "Hot, 

. does not much ſignify." One ſpark of ſufpicibr will 

: Wannsee arſenal of his tenper in 
names. Fur 67 mib of fon Ilie „i Stoll 2 
— |Coung.- But where /ſhall-we find thay ſpark 7: 

" "Warkeho \Npurs Teometo the yulbteoBer | 
n bow (Aueh depends upon the Barow's 
compliance. How far is it of conſequence,” that 'the 
romance with the harper's daughter ſhould come to a 

C - concluſion, | ae ke place with the Das. 

„ neſs Auguſta? n 305 
i Count.” Can yo — aſl Warbeck ! ot 

that my whole influence is loſt ſhould Au- 
un —— be refuſed, and chat my liſe is in Yane 

4 ger ſuould I compel my ſon to accept it. 

i '  Warbech. Now then liſten to me. Tbe Baron 

ſhall be entangled in the nets of artifice, and againſt 

'M his miſtreſs muſt our whole force be employed. A 

| i letter ſhall be dictated to Julia, filled with expreſſions 

1 the moſt injurious to your ſon, the molDattering to 

„ the perſon io whom it is addreſſed; and be it our 
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[Cone _ Abſurd propoſal l. She will not be ready 
0 l90 her on death-warrant. ng; 
Harbecl. be cannot avoid it, if yo 
fallow 2h ay plan, Lika her, gentle heart a- 
roughly; ſhe bas but two vulnerable fdes, .by,auhigh 
her conſei 2 be attacked : they are hex. Father 
Af the Baron. Ihe latter is entixely out of the 
Aion: conſequently,, thermore uſe wultibe made 
To» Soothe mud 23d vol nt nad; vim _ 
| Len, 1h _ g gonſiſt i in ne 0. 
ele, ſures which. I well awer sia 
Sram what — ſtates to havs paſſed in 
his bouſe, it will not be difficult to terrify the father 
with the.threats; of @ erimünal proceſs. Some of his 
expreſſions Went far beyond ae 2 
i61jndawe, ſhape. che ſhadow of thi Dike hifelf;;and 
he, offeads he latier who blemiſhes the former's repu · 
tatig. I know that Munſter is naturally featſul; 
though ſpirited up awhile by his daugbte#'s:i}treat- 
mente he | ig in truth timidity itſelf. He will eafily 
credit our aſſertions; tremhle at our mie naces / and 
20 apy: lengths to avaid the phantom of high · treaſon. 
Count. Bur recolle&; Warbechtz the Baron has 
my ſegret ; the aſſair muſt not become ſerious: 
ii #arbtt; Nor ſuall it, It ſhall be carried no fur - 
ther than is neceſſaty to frighten Julia into dur toils. 
The haryer, therefore, muſt be arreſled inſtantly: to 
make athe: neceſſity yet more urgent; the mother alſo 
ſhall de cm ved way; and then much may be 


ſpoken of corporal pain, oft eternal imptiſooment, of 
3 galleys, of 5 


— and the rack. With a 
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ſtatce-crow compoſed of theſe materials, I would en- 
gage beo terrify the poor wretches through a needle's 
5er The price” ft upon Munſter“s pard6n ſhall” be 
the letter hieb mentioned; terror will not permit 
Jalia to ekamine all thie conſequences of the ſtep,” and 
this point once obtained... ny 
9 7 unt. FB; Ser E celle tf Excellent?" Now 
1 underſtand” ys ol un EA Re Do LOWS 1 AY 
Wparbeck. L et her father Ones L L migh 
fa e YL The danger eater ng 192 
Hie "or at fealt His free dot m. one 700 „the. 5 cache 
of her conſcience” for bein 25 5 the cauſe of bis 'misfor- 
Tunes... - the ee obifty ever to become the Baron? s 
SIT the confuſing. of ber brain, which 1 take upon 
my myſelfto to diſorder . . . . . All theſe confiderations make 
"our 195 certain of en N Julia 0 cannat fail t to be 
ae ed in u el e e e 
Count. But my ſop! ; will be not inftandly have 
the ble neſs explained t to him? Wil it not make him 
yet moreNieſpeiate ? 8 Oi N 1 ae, 2191D i 
Marbeck. Be that my mY to \ prevent, The pa- 
rents ſhalf not be ſet at liberty, 2 till Jalta His taken 15 
moſt folemn oath to e e fra 1 ſectet, and 
neyet to reyeal the ack hie Ih r upon jour fotl. 
** Count. pA An bath? e 4 * Feld eint 


eee de? L ens e TEL ol: to bas mir 


fact ede pon ds, my Lord, bur the moſt 
ys ing | apa} peop! ple of Joha's $ 1 8 "Obſerve, how 
| dexterouſly by th this meature we een both reach the 
| goal“ of our "def Ne The 1 loſes. at "once the; Lal. 

| nn NW VI. 80 dN mud. 
fe ion of her wry, -name: the pa parenis 


WN ad þ N wa * 919113 2316W 


THE MINISTER. 76 


b Vill lower their tone, when they find to what. a ſitua 
tion their baughtineſz has reduced then; and, weak- 

_ £ned.by misfortunes) and by the oblaguy. which will 

© be. poured upon them from; all, fey, will think me 

| merciful, when by. giying her .my;;band I re-eabbih 
| their daughter” 5 reputation. e yak "A 0 


Count. . {Shaking his heady and Ailing] 
5 No devil could ſpin a finer. ſoar 
r excels his maſter, ba, a 1 7 
255 ueſtio * next, to,.whom. t Dn etter mu 
545 2 0 ** Wehe is se 
wy, War beck. 1 5 muſt be ws. * upon le ſome one, 
e e e ig au N an n inhde- 


4 3 +4 


li to | 
Nur fon od gle 199 1 In | a 


*: 2008 1611 Sb 


4 Gon, LA ter a Pe refle 40510 21 Whas dak 
Jen ct the Wals 17 
% e | The 555 1 Welt 1 ful alia B cke, 


he would not be my choice! 

| ©. Count. Ane ad wherefore not a 157 in ra ; colt}y | 

in dreſs, bel in manner, Vreaihih erfumes, and | 
Dh Saif 40 

accompanying every inſ ſpid ſpeech with a purſe! of u- 


cats ſurely he poſſeſſes Alter Se h 
come, the, delica * of tradeſſ man 's d a0 e 
ſhall ſend for the Marbut immediately. „ 
Marbecl. While your Excellence takes 0 care of 
hi and of the harper's arreſt, will home, ar and 
Prepare, the letter, which Julia muſt tran ſcribe. K 1 
„Count. eee if. at the tell | Va 6 3 


is wh 55 tis Fpilbed, d brip igg it k hither a 10 peruſal 
EA 4 14 21112 


199 7 5 ts y "of r 
7 2200 1 4 . fe, KA 42 
III £0 * f $79 #8] 
5 25S ere? [4 e enters ; 3 5b Ct ount gives 


— — — r — 


„ f e e 
In ile pee] Let this arreſt be enecuted without ex 


moment's — . and inform Marſhal E that 


I haye foincthiog to ien part to him of t Ern Len- 
ſequence He E. 1903419 Jom 11 end Di &} 12 no 


e. THe Warft rige las pe ſtopped! 


 #t Your Lorhip's door. | ; 2pnow „dt bas nis? 
8 god For tie attet; take fuch precau- 
85 "oppoliii6n'Ean pie be made td Kt. 
222 ant. T WII Take catch ry my Lord: d 211 10 
a 2 e e "ne The buſi haft 
pond ase tee MR tes wal Þ ! boD yay 
* Servant,” "You! txtelftiice ball be pales od 
ant: 


_ uo 16d) lla Bibsuaoo Num voy n mod - 
- .T2d008 2ovol "SCF Hot ai e701; + natyst ned 
{ 2l8fido BG, CENE FAT [R | 
bee Forrnnrns!” Mage iietuagpi,” | 
Damp. 0807 of Ban 1 cat Nay wü Je ene 
dear friend! I am haſteting e ch the- 
rg ig" yött ge E. They Fire this eveningrfor the 
oe ime the moſt brilliant opera! The name is Dido. 
Will be the” melt Brend cou flag ration v A 
r bürgt at bites?! jan will de; at the 
5 ee. Id e2NBAL 
2 


(Nou A, Maflt 1 have is conflagration 
I [which threateds the defiruttion. of 

and fortune: Be ſedted, my dear 
ba you > pp whe ER 
cn ious te fed y 00. wou muſt àdviſe 
2e pr Ad de bre Kyo ber- 


e ee ths. — exalt us 
r 


THE MINISTER: . 
to the very pinnacle, of glory,j,ar. level;all,our hopes. 


Vith the ground moto bas VSI ohe ee 
Matſlal. Now alarm me: he Nd Kals e 
Count. As I ſaid before, ut muſt either $ . 

level dus Entirely: „— Oo ee projet rele 
Caſimir and the Baroneſs =—_— te ed 

how2 neceſſary is: chis Anion ta {ec Who . _ 


us bob. „Alas 1; Mahale, Ve maſk an 2 

of its completion, 1My, ſag xefuſes to AE Lf | 

| Mauſbal. Refuſes } Refuſes I.AF cept,her Truro 
my God! I have, been, pabliſhivg zee Ne 

| the ige cee The anion. B 08 8 8 

. converſation. 

5 | Count. Then you muſt contradict all that you have | 

been ſ⸗ ; for, in ſhort, Caſimir loves another. 

| pu" pry Auen fr obſtacle? 


ee: Wie de Nerf: e ah 
»nMarſhe Can he be walter hk f asg pd 
VANtageous a connection? EF e 189 120216 | 
f „Ceunt. AK him, the gueſt ion, and, and, ohe 10 
he Mill anſwer. H 810 zagillind Nom eln 
1 Marſhal f Rut, . oda what can he. e 
daun Thy bel diſcgyer to the Re 
means, by whigh.h obtaine CAME 9 5 25 
you ſecured that of bich FL 1 BY 5 
thatke wilde liver to ihe Duke.gur ee 
_ recvipts, bod with ay pong , 900 ee bo 
upon theckatioldy 1 vn] 
-1: Marſbak Are yon diltraRted — dener 
12 County 1 aywnhatls what be, has a e e 


dle n ob ode lie etesmined to, pc hig ene 
n 3 
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Hantly Hite Seton f und ly oſt abitbibee Fujii 
on/Un&poſitive aſfiratites neyet more to mention (0 
bee e a. dene. pri hit to 
abint6n his deſigb. What ſay bled ile 
rasen vr mtelligen dee mega an 
confounds ine f'OurFecter in the keepi ing of ſuch a 
madman . : 2 ks hp 5 Ange) | 
ee "Vers is Buive ggg fü Mehta 
Up6n hint tb felinqufltr Bi "Caſhifi®s diſobedlence 
knight probe of nd materia cone quence A new cir 
cumiſtance however; makes it 4 Neribus affair 
Auuſti indehſed av te Fefüfaf, throws herſelf into 
the u of nher; ant e eee 
E ay ſon has 'rejefted:'” 7 
Marſhal. Von tive me"diſiactee'? pom aid 
en name? Did 5b ſay! Gerſtenffeld NO. 
© you not, that we are mortal ene Kno you not, 
| "why hy ye fre G s ls nm D Synth 
© Doiat®" The Frſt werd what I ever heurd öf'it C 
Marſbal. You will be aſtoniſhed, when. Icinform 
yo at the man'gatrocity:t: You muſt remember the 
famous Gourt⸗Gala ; lit is nov juſt nibeteen; years ago. 
' Trawhks he firſtitie that Engliſh dates wre untro- 
asd bnd the hot wax trickled: from n luſtre upon 
Count Alſtein's blue aud ſiher domino. Surely: you 
| renembet)the accident ? as fort at sd wd 


FHS . tireuinſtanee cannot eaſily 
be forgotten. ; ,2905y83ngvbs 

10\Maxfbal, —— ddbce the; Privceſs 
Amelia loſt ber garter Inmedbatdy-every thing that 
_ *hadlife-as put mori. Gerſktofield and myſelf 
{we were then pages of the chamber) ſought through 
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the whole ſaloons and for ſome:time without: ſacgeſs 
At length. I diſcovered. the, garten; with, tranſport, I 
caught it f ground I Gerſtenfioldh hal; ſeen it 
alſo;;, Gerſienßeld ien ppon me, forcns it Hg, 
preſents it: ta che Princeſs, and: obtains from het thoſe 

thanks Which were ſo undqubtedycemy due {1,011.9 
| \ Count. The impertinent! agmbsa 
t-|Maxfbals; II thought, E ſbanlda hape, fainted, upon 
the-ſpot.1;,A more) maliciqus/taick;ws never played 
a, withia the memory, of wan! Ar lepgthl xecongred 
myſelf; I. dre Fa — ceſs, and ſaid in ahi] 
ſinnating tone, f, Gerſtenfield, tis true V- 
nat enough. 4e preſeas-the garter to your Highneſs:s 
but he hg t. di garter reveals not his 
merits, but rewards/ himſelf ia ſilence d 
—o0:Count, (Adairably-fajd, Marihali! Ther ſpec 
does credit to you i enultyeorn 315 o f 100 go 
Marſhal, The mean artful flatterey] „Bus gilde 
Day of Judgraent-wilt L renaxher ha eanduct on that 
evening. d, Hodinoſts od Hiw voY Wdtrn\ 
I Colt: Vet this very niaw will marry:the Baroneſs, 
-apd-zeonſoquently: be-ſooanthe! firſt ii powet) ννEz 
Hure Nun plunge 124:dagger!)in my e heart 
5 "Why? ſhobldake? matvy her) Why he dd G, 
E name Where ig the nectifivy d: neff. 1nyo0 - 
Count. There is not an Aerial 
 vnbvarvept her hihdg and no fdr cn be foundequally ß 
advantageous. 2110910! 94 
oo Marul. v But tithbroavimeimsdf o ur 
„An' "odmplianceld::evreht naafure|de the mb f- 
_ Vote, the oftngihgetouspthwmoti defperatre;thereis 
good? 3dguot (196mads vt J 2ogeg asd: 219 99) 


8. THE MINIST: 5 
nothingato which I will not readily conſent, rather 
than ſee che hated. Gerſtenſield / become my ſuperior. 
Os IL Rh.] bar ane means of effecting our 
deſignʒ 5 of that reſts entirely in 
you. vilsd I l of ont guiton Sed 1 n 
Marſhal. With men Name it, my dear Count, i 
namel ic YT Jaw) Oise qimei 2d zul NK 
Count. You muſt ſeparates Caſimir and his miſ- 
tei on eben ad O T. e ee 
n Murſbul. Separate them? In whit eonſiſts the 
urin / of the meaſurey and what have Ito do wick its 
Sten WN nemo lac I zie vod as og 279! 
Count. "Every thing is ours; cal ve bur makohim 
credit 1 the girls inconſtaney- blow. T  .oqizplic 
„ ""ifar/bal. Mean Fou; that T muſticarry\her' off? 
Count. By no means; thatwwould-oflyiexaſperate 
nl: fun No, nog we malt Pesſunde bim bathe 
Hſe ws hin pte ing lover. S Toy 38 2utls 
Marſhal And that lover 31647 9% 104 © pounds 
2:.Conntod Nuftb8 yourTRIF. | bow) vill te ....1 
Magſbal. How? Muſt I be her lover i-. h6 
noble? "1857 Mei 8-7 Rs; 2 2 NSN tt An) 
Count. Singular demand. What matters if hie is, 
ot not? No, Marſhal; ſhe is the daughter of Mun- 
ſer, the muſician. g aid: v1 % 0 3n9)nop 1 bas 
.odMarfeth A plebeian ? No, Count, I cannot un- 
dertake the buſineſs. od Hoc 1 nud Sils zids doidvr 
Count. You cannot undertake it? Ridiculous ! 
Who under the ſun, except yourſelf, Would ever aſſc 
for the genealogy ofawo-nofy2cbeeks? ,-:i1w 11k) ill 
aur But conſider fot a-moment a makried 
man, my dear Count And then my reputation at 
court will be totallnl z. 


Count. ITnitruth L forgot that, IL beg your pardon, 
Marſhal; L Was not aware, that a man of untainted 
charager-held an higher place in your, eſtimation than 
a, man af power ! Since you prefer reputation to ine 
fluence, I have nothing more to ſay. I believe We 

had better break up our conferen d. Wodſl“ 

Marſhal. But be temperate, Count. Vou did not 

underſtand me. Fermit me to explain, «+ wang) 
| - Count. [ Coldly.)J Oh! There needs no explas, 
mation Nou are perfectly in the night, and hm 
wyſall w eary of che office which I held. Bet mar, 
ters go as they will; 1 ſnall torment myſelf ag more 
about, them. I viſn Gerſtenfield ſuccaſt in his admi- 
niſtration. The world is wide f tr mor I, ſpall 
requeſt, my diſiſnon from he, Duke, and the dana 
ter ſhall quit Brusſ wic. a ; 2ngmon yl nu 
Maga And ovhat __ to dodo Vau may; talk 
chus at your eaſe Vonlare, ar man. of learning 294, 
abilities; you can make your fortune elſewhere. But 
IJ. . .! My God! What ſhall: Vi bez: if his 
Hiphefs'difmilſes med I nE <woH Sth 
Count. A yeſterday's jeſt ; a laſt year's faſhion 
.-Mkrfbak>: Dreadful ideadnIbeſtechizou prwn) I 
entrbit o. Stifle ti my beſt:Counts! ſhifter ity 
and I conſent to everything. Asiodum 5d 19} 
Count. Will you lend your-nanie to an àſſigna ion, 

, which this Julia Munſter ſhall be ſuppoſed to give v 

i E wilbis!bou zo voY and 

Count. Will. Jou take care to drop letter etierwhicll 

- ſhe ſhall write, Here Caſimir may figd it?? 19) 
b-Marfbal: uppoſe I draw ii out With my Hand · 

36 601:$1Uq921 yin ade baA—! 1nvo]) 18 b Vm n 

| , ViLat0s od lu 11607 
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kerchief opon.the. Parade, and let if fall as if acci⸗ 
dentally ? | 21598 ati 190 
run. And hen ſthe Baron queſtiens you, 
J. cog character ↄf a favoured rixal? W yo 
i: Magheh 7 1 wh ſa gontrixe, that he ſhall not eb: 
— — fokieGi: a 181 26d 004 
1 Reunts Good i. Now: you ſpeak like a man of pru- 
dence, and exeryn hing is as I could! wWiſhritt The 
letter, ſhall; be written, immediately. Come hither.in 


ebe gourſe Of the..exening to receiye it, (and +l will 
then give you further inſtructions relative to the cha- 
rafter which you havg ged-toyperform. 


: 


. Marſhal. I will be with you the very minute that 
J have paid ſixteen viſite of the higheſt i importance.— 


That I may return the ſooner, permit me to leave you 


without ceremony. Go. +471, 

Count. I reckon upon y jour Qyality, i 

"Ma bal. Wee that he; 0 ou niay — 92 
eaet⸗ VM II A alte Ian 0 you 9 7 it Matſhal. 

Count. So, Jo, t that i is * : hip oo has been 
to me An admit able inflrum 4 + have, made The 
* paticipate in in a 1 7 8, e with 
the advantag 5 In Her "4 iy as hot deat; 
for thbugh h is LO are. zot th TH 01 5 © 12 
T6! Hg i Ti! 55 on | 
f artful kna ve, bis h cart iS Col . DR: 10 u- 

aitells "iff calcu- 

te hi fo 2 wel villajo. \ 


1 15 01105829 97 
nohoms god, basb s ob mid „Am Ilie 921119590 
18 rob bufft mid 2&0 EM Bid noise 515d 9d: 
ons 83 12 gun 516972 9d Jud naidio H U3tmid 


2d i 11... Count Rosgxekse, Manser. b out sn 
1 14 171 5 + _ 4 
Warkect.* i”, 53 i Ne — J The Par- 


per and his wife are ſecured; they were 4 — 


* 
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out the leaſl diſturbanbe⸗ WII your Excellenee Took 
| over this paper? i ylls!a9b 
Cum Ftbving rd l.) Budellcnt I. Excellent, 

my dear Beerekary ! Poiſon Rite this "would cobvert 
Health Berfeff eb corrupted Rprofy | The Marthal 
too has taken the bait, Und"eonſent# to father öüt de- 
cet. No then haflea wich / my propbſetls co Munſter, 
terrify him with-nieraces/ ſoothe Hm With hopes; and 
them try yeurrhetorle on his daughter; dchile Her ter- 
vors are ſtill freun NN u difertil des 


flo 9113 62 9vitslo1 2notbnnlai 12d no svig asd: 


m0 ENV e did 1951 
16613 Set er 9d goy diiw d Ilir 1 Axon 


_ Dans noqent᷑ 7 Ale Manſler s Hue. noki bisq i 


c0y 9459] 01 9m ziueꝗ n⁰οEr ad: muon yer I 361 


Juri, enen zun 


| 1 le Wan 0 
5 5 1 e ;Jov, £ New 
115 bpotbe r day of happine 5 105 hopes 
4152 ove le led with the grouns... 16112 ot * und 
02 bor, All mine are exal ted, t heaven ! ! My 


4 143 1 we 


90 ers.) paſſions 2 are ro ed; he wil Sree his whole. e. 


ie YER 
art] 1 2 os 7755 ; 3 force me to to zecome an un- 


e 3109 2080 


natural ſon. be fo longer e by, Alial 


Gut. Ct. 1 ür wi e rom me the dark 


ſceret; that 5 6 ER 1 \ The on. 11 


Lf 28 Ol. Nn 


deliver the parent into the executioner's aſh , 

neceſſity will make him do a deed without . — 
the bare mention of which nbw makes him ſhudder at 
himſelf. Nothing but the greateſt danger can autho- 


rize ſuch a ſtep=adUin the greateſt danger muſt I bed 


af W en e e 
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Hear me, Julia! An idea, vaſt and immeaſurable. as 
_ "log, forces, itſelf before my ſoul.— Thou, 


ee in this circle 2—Or doſt thou feel, * 
is ſtill wanting n > Roo ady 
Julia. Oh! ceaſe! No more Already 4 I 
tremble, fearful of what you wiſh. to ſay +; 
cer, If we have. no longer u chim upon the 
world, why ſhould we meanlz ſeek its approbation? 
Why run a hazard, where nothing :can-be--gaineds 
where all may be loſt ?. Will chine eye ſparkle leſs 
brightly reſſected by the Baltic waves, than by the 
waters of the Rhine or-Eibe? Where Julia is permit- 
ted to love. me, there in y native land !. Thy foot- 
ſteps will make the vildeſt ſandieſt deſett to me far 
more, intereſting than the :caſtle of my anceſtors. 
Shall we miſs the pomp of cities? Be weiwhbere we 
may, Julia, a ſun wil riſe, a ſun will ſet; objects, 
compared to which the moſt ſplendid labours of art 
look pale and tarniſhed; Though we ſerve God no 
more in his conſecrated churches, yet the night ſhall 
ſpread: her ſhadows around, and form for us aſolemn 
temple ; the changing moos ſhall hear que confeſſion, 
and a glorĩous congregation of ſtars join us in our 
prayers to the Almighty. Think you, our talk of love 
can ever be exhauſted ?:Oh ! no. Converſation for 
centuties can be found in one of Julia's ſmiles, and 
till my liſe is over, never wee Wenne 
agr.. fo ; 10 vols adi gls 215: 
Julia. . way. . thus 2-Haſt thou 
never. mage deluge ſave that of love 85 Milo 
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s - Coftnici""FEnBiaitig 57 J. Node, "fo Feed as 

uy! ſafety! None, Tice I firſt Ka abt 15 — 

Jula Phen ceiſe, and Lea ebe mer Make 4 

father, Caſimit who to-morrow” wilf de fix 10 

old; who poſſeſſes no * Have ön dne 1 80 

ter ; whoyttogld we fly, m uſt und6ubted] y fall a la im | 

to the Miniſterd beng ange !?!: 

ge, L Tae gig Ber: Nd Phe Berens 
muſt become the bm paix bf Uhr AgRt: tek ral 
nd more õbjections, my betoved:" hate ou! or 
ſome few Hus; 1 Will 1470 rt ny valuables i into Pld” 
with all diligencez-andy if foſhele, "fevy freſh ſims on 
my faber. It ic ful t plunder robbers, Aud His | 
treaſures are the price of blood draw. from fis Gunz || 
trymen. Mark miez Juſia I When che Cfeek ſtrices 

one, a carriage will ſtop at your dor 2 toe pourſelf 1 

into it, and we fly. 254119 tr q moq ad Aim aw leck 5 1 

Julia. Putſued by: your father's eufſe! 4 \curle;" 
umhigking o yduth ; never entdochb: ibu Honor” 
even by aſſaſfins j which the mercy of ' Heaveti with- 
holds from the very robber upon ibhe rack: which wilt” 
purſus us fugitives: from ſea to ſea, unceaßug and un- 
metciſul L No, Caſimir, no “ If nothing bit a. crime 

can preſerue vod mins, I ſtii have courage to beſigu * 

youo! 10 Als! m0 woy JoidT gin E ot of 215yerg 
1Cafemir | Gloomily. ] AtIndeed ail s 56 % 39% 
Julia. Reſigu ybu? Oh! dreadful is the idea ! 

Dreadſul enougli to wobnd the immortal ſpirit, and 

make pale the glowing cheeks of joy! Caſimir! T 

reſigu you !—Yet' Fearnot reſign what 1 never have 

poſſeſſed; and your heart was and is the property of” 
your ſtation, The attempt to ſecure you mine, was 
J 9 78 
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theft, was ſacrilege, au, ſhuddering at myſelf, 1 
withdraw my claim. 
an Caſimir... L Turning away bis beach and 2 bis 
under lip); Von wren, "a POPE 
Julia. Turn not away! Look upon me, deateſl 
Roſenberg F,Gnaſh not your teeth ſo furiouſly ! ! Come, 
let my example awaken, your flumberiog virtue 3 let 
me be the heroine, of this moment. I will reſtore t to 
a ſather his fugitiye ſon 351.5 will break. a connection, 
; which.,divides the. bonds by which the citizen-world 
is held together, and which deſtroys the ellabliſhed 
limits of ſociety, the wiſe diſtinRtions, of rank, the 
univerſal and eternal order of the creation. I am the 
criminal. My Wages aan ed 1 with wild and 


_—_—— to _ you, but wilfylly gave. _ up. 2 
Gerifice ta my reſpect for juſtice ? Caſimir, ſhall-chis 
laſt ſatisfaction be denied me:? [Cofmir, Pupefied with 
agitation and anger, Ariles a few, wild chords upon a 

dure, eo lich lies upon the table ; then, in g ſudden impulſe 
of "madneſs, be, daſhes the inflrument, [upon the ground, 
breaks it in pieces, and burſts” out in frantic. laughter. 
— Reaſeaberg - God in Heaven] What mean 
vou ?—Be not thus unmanned ; this hour requires for- 
titude; it is the hour of ſeparation. You have ; a 
heart, my Roſenberg : I know it thoroughly: warm 
as life is your love, and without limits, like the Om- 
nipotent ; beitow it upon a woman, more noble, more 
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worth, than poor Julia! then-need ſhe not-envy'the 
moſt fortunate of her ſex ! [ Striving ta repreſs ber 
tires Me ſhall you ſee no more! Leave the vain 
forſaken girl to bewail her folly and pteſumption 
amidit the konely walls of à cloiſter. Faſt flow'her 
tears ; ng one wilt grieve to ſee them flow Dead are 
my hopes; barren ” my profpedts; yet ſhall a ſmile 
ſometimes play upon my cheek,” wien 1 gage upon 
the faded wreath of former pleafures! [Giving bim 
ber trembling band, <uhils Ver fate i murmel ac. 
| Baron of Roſetberg * . farewell ) + bla ar 
| Cafim mir. L Reue from the flipor i which:he 
was Panged, felzes eagerly the band which; fot offere:to 
1h 1 Julia, ry from 'Brinfwie! Ds Jou. ds 
By you indeed refuſe tb follow e:? 
1 8 a,  [ Concealing Ver countenance with the jad 
und.) My duty bids me ſtay, and fuffer. 
Ca Amir. | Franticly,” ebf he throw be- yon 
him with difdain.” Serpent! "tis bo wa ne Yo 
tenderer motive chains you here! OJ DL 
Julia. In a ton of the \moſl| 7 
Lan courage: that belief! 0p" it may make bur plrr- | 
ing more Lop portable: % ban tts gz 


"Caſimir. © What? Oppoſe FIT duty againſt 


Ry love, and hope that the deluſion can deceive me ⁊ 


No, no, no! Hope it not, falſe one. Tis a rival, 
*tis a rival makes you dread the quitting Brunſwic ? — 
But mould my auftezen be ene e e 
be to thee and WWF) "16, 26 „ Face, 
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[She remain. 1777 ſome zue norionliſi in Fe ſe _ upon 
- hich Jhe has thrown herſelf, ſeemingly . overpowered 
and Auß -d by 05 violence of her grief. Alt 1755 
He a eee rel beiin reer * 
eee | wait ee | 
Where can my parents loiter ? 30" father, pro- 
miſed to be abſent but | a few, minutes; yet full fx 
dxeadfa), hours haye paſſe 4p nee. his departure Should 
any eehte, - God 1 „God What would then. 
become of me ? Why does my heart beat lo violent iy? 


[Here 4 enter a mains unobſerved in 

back ae f. Gn mea ga Th is but 5 
texphle FRE Fe e bc- ev 
once the, ſoul, h As 1 into itſelf ; à portion of te tert. 
ee ſpectres ig every: SW. oi nog. 


1 139 ge 74 E dels a1 


I SCENE VI. 18 Wr 

Seagull] 241 ux 

babnsRo » wingib Joria, e er 8 
Seiz A id o noaintom 2 ene 2 ali 9d v 


Warbeck. So ſolltary, daniel; Faasig s gu 


Jllia, I. Hrreeives hin, and farts Jack in terrer-] 
God! who ſpeaks ? Ha! Dreadful ! dreadful 1, 
Some fearful event will ſoon explain, the farebodipgs 
of my ſoul ! ¶ To Warhgch,jwith, diſdain, J. Is it the. 
Miniſtey you ſeek ? He is no longer here. r N 

Wartecks, Dame, bl {avght for qu. 297 292 | 1.40 

zon blos 189: lou? 3 6 Weid idee 22h 14d 

$ þ 


III lt 8 


Julia. I marvely then, 9899 not your 
courſe towards the priſon. 


Marbeck. What ſhoald J there? 

Taka! ' Behold me bleed beneath the beadle's laſh, 

" Warbeck.” You wrong me, Julia, if you ſuppoſe 

Julia a. "LAs him, J What is 'your-bulfineſs 
wi me AN e e NN dos 
el, 1 bome the eber BP yobr father. 

Fol, [Srariing.] My father | Oh! Where is 


m. Kabel. e1191kq yer ns3 9719: % 


" Warkeck; Where he Veld Hin hot be K of Halicis 

Julia. Quick, quick, for God's fake! Aufwer 
mei Oh! my foreboding heatt! Where k wy fas” 
ther? In 20 0 Y! AV ym 10 ogg! 

| Warbech.” Since you > compel me to ſpe peak NB. _ 
; he i is in the Tower. [101 N&A20 263 1 Nd; 2 8 8 
| Julia 9725 row „wing a look towards a Ts 
alſo.. 971 This new misförtune muſt "beds fall 
upon me ln the Tower, faid ou?” And whertfore” 
in the Tower? 

V. arbeck. By the Duke s order 2 

Julia. The Duke's? 

Warbeck. Who'thinking his'own dignity offended 
by the inſults offered this morni bo his Repreſenta- | 
tive, Count Roſenberg. : . 8 ol os * I 1 

Jula. How? How ? Ob eternal Ommipo- 


tence ! 17 51 old e 81 eee 21. 2qt 911 $1 De ©} 


Murbeck. Has reſolved to ioflict N ee 


the molt exemplary puniſhment. Ven Io 

Julia. This was ſtill wanting ! This was 
Oh! Yes, yes; I feel that my heart (till Ln 
beſides Caſimir } This was a cruelty that could not 
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eſcape the Count. The Princes? dignity offended? 
; Heavenly Providence]! Reſcue, oh! reſcue my ſink- 
ing faith! LAfier l be- pauſe, * Turns to War- 
_— And'Cafimir ?- . d-to297 
3 marbecl. Moſs octs between the Baroneſs 
band and his father's curſe and diſinheritance. 
Julia. Dreadful choice! —Yet Wa 
Hate chan Julia; he has no facher to loſe; . pet 
to have no father is to be ſufficiently unfortunate =— 
My father impriſoned for tteaſon ? My Caſimir doom - 
ed to a ſtrumpet's bed, or a parent's execration! Ex- 
cellent! Excellent! Villainy, when ſo perfect, is 
milk perfection Perſection ? No ſomething" is (till 
wanting to complete it Where is my mother? 
marbeel. Confined for life in the common padde. 
n. T Claſping' ber bands together; avith a1 avild 
agb. Now chen the thedfure is full It is full, 
and 1 am free I am releaſed from all duties ! 
and all forrows.... . ! and all joys ! — Releaſed 
even from futurity ! I have nothing now to do with 
itz I have nothing left to hope; or fear ! CA dread. 
ful pauſe; "after which ſbe continue with forced tran- 
3 .J-< Perhaps gow have ſomething more to com- 
municate? Proceed; Sir, proceed. I can ſupport the 


1 22 „ amol 10 fliæs of zi sldsns mod gn. 


15 Marbecl. You are already informed of what has 
| i 5 2 Happeried. Num rsdw dad : Slim s dun ys} dor 
| | | 2" \Falia: Ok What has happened, fr os what is 


EC 9 ets Bappen l Lehle pauſe ding aich ſhe 
| fl | _* examines Watbech b a lool of pity ani nontempt.] 
1 Wretched man ! yo bave undertaken a melancholy 
1 2 hay rn er execution! can never proſper with 
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you! To make men miſerable is a ſufficiently ſad;of- 
ſice; but tis an horrible one to inform them that they 
are ſol Tis dreadful to be the firſt to ſhriek out the 
ſereech- owl's ſong, to ſtand: by when the bleeding 
heart trembles upon the iron ſhaft; of neceſſity, and to 
hear poor Chriſtians doubt the exiſtence of a God. 

Heaven pteſerve me l. Wert thou paid a ton of gold 
for every anguiſh-tear, which thou ſeeſt. trickle down 
the cheek of mourners man, I would not he 2,wretch 
like thee 26 pkg me, Lcharge tage ena {hee f 
yet to happen! id * 10 had eib — 


LI et 


WMarbecl. I. en ins CHIN 
Fulia. Tou will/ not know. This light - ſnunning 
embaſſy trembles at the ſound of words, but the, ſpec- 


tre ſhews itſelf in the death · ſilence of your, cdunte- 


nance. What will be the conſequences of my Father's 
arreſtꝰ You ſaid the Duke will ĩnſli&t upon him the 


moſt 2 ere What call. you exem- 
plary? is: bas 7006) Ila bas 


{20 ee eee 1 mo | 


Julia. Hear me, man! Was nat 18 wes. 

" ark tutor? Elſe couldſt thou know to rend open 
„„ veins} ſo coldly, ſo deliberately,. .and, 
by healing with pity's halm the wounds of the bleed · 
ing boſom, enable it to exiſt for ſome torture more ſe- 


vere ? What fate awaits, my: father? Deach is in what 


you ſay with a ſmile: then what muſt that be which 

you diſcloſe; with ſorrow i Speak Cover me at once 

witch the whole burthen of dur tidiggs- Anſwer me, 
Warbedles what has my father e apprehend „ 

ind: »oanbeckodhe eriwigsl. proceſs // 
Julia. And what is that ? 1 am ber eb in- 
'nocent girl, and underſtand but little of your fearful 
3 


trot ith.” 


proceſs ? _ f Bt 
MWarberk. e up pon Des of death. — . 
che latier mult be upon Pug: rack ! A 3 

Jula. That! is Tulfiient, Kt. I thank you. foe 

; | [Exit haſtily by «fk door. 

Walk Lane] What means, ſhe ? Has Ez 
ſhe a ſuſpicion? ? Confuſion ! Surely fhe will not Y 
1 1 am reſponſible for her actions, and 
ſhould an any accident . «+ + ++ » + » I follow her inſtantly. 
[As | be ir going towards, the door, Julia retur erurur, her , t 
weil thrown over ber arm. | 


Fu al. Your, par rug) Sir; x muſt lock 5 we g 


bouſe. LO 
Warbeck. Whither in loch haſte? i, 18 
ula. [P | 3 
e 4 | e a 
* 1 10 Kg 
5 lia. r me? 


Even to "that very Boke, who muſt ag ha upon my 
fate, s life, or death. Vet I 1 wrong him; tis not be 
ho mult. decide, but the villains who ſurround his | 
N The Duke has no ſhare in the proceſs, fare 
that he lends to it the ſhadow of his Majelty inſolted, 
and muſt put his ſeal a and ſignature to the br war- 
rant of a man, of whoſe name and whoſe nce Lo f 


11410 


Duke! | 
- £m ON...” "Ts the Dake ! 3 1 
Julia. I know, the meaning, of chat, contemptuous 

laugh. You, would tell me that I ſhall find no com- . 

paſſion 3 in the Prince, But be it 6; e I; may.” | 


FLET vgl 124 
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e 


Free 


have hen told that the Great never know, what eh 

is; that they wiſh not to know it. * will teach >< ; 
Duke what 0 10. 4 will paint to him, in all the. 
convulſions of an expiring ee ab bat wig is 7 


> Ky 


my an! his hair TRAD, 2 Hing and her terror, 8 
5 vill I, to conclude, 1 whiſper ! in his affrighted ear, that 
in . 4 — of death the ſine ws of theſe earthly gods 
ſhall ſhrivel and mrink, and ul the 185 of 1 udgment 
the bones of | be and kings Bonk 15 ro | 
common . Then will T td the Duke. 
"mean 


 Warbeck. MT 4 By all 
ore prudent, and 


Duke ! You n.do "nothing ore prud 
viſe vou heartily UL Rep. et mer 
Only go, and I 15 your m "word, t | 
will grant your ſuit, and ſpare the life of your father. ; 
5 [ Stoppi ng ſuddenly 2 "How faid you? . 
D d 50 ou adviſe the ſtep? E7 Returns haſtily. J What 
am 5 about to do? # '" Something dreadful ſurely, when 
this 1 wan ppt proves it. Hoy know Yor that t the. Prince. | 
will prant my ſult 2 FV | 
*Warbeck. Pecluſt he ill got grant it err 
Jula. Not unrewarded! ? And at what price will * 
he tate his humia nity 2" ora os Fs i, 
IWarbeck.” He will ak hinifelf amply paid” 0 
the favours of of fair ſu upplicant. 
Pon [With 4 Bateau t flare] Almighty" God! 
. "1 Add 1 wüst, that you will not think 
OB 17 bver-Valued, when tis purchaſed ut 
ſo hiohourabſ price: u 0 we : 20471 503 on 4 noBzq 


AY 
/ 
| 


nd. In deſpair. 9 —_— math 1% true! 
Truth may attack the Great in vain, entrenched: be- 
hind their on vices, ſafely as behind the ſwords of 
Cherubims. The Almighty protect you, faber! 
Your child would ſacrifice her life to ſave: you, hut 
cannot ſacriſice her virtue. n her weil aſs: 
the t table wol o 200 mig lag; 189 4 WN 

arberl. This will be Ber nail far. N poor 

deſolate old man. My Julia,“ did he ſay, 6“ has 
thrown me to the ground; my Julia will again raiſe 
me from it. He was deceived! Fate well, damſel 3 
L haſten to him with your anſwer. [ Going. ! 
Juliu. Stay, ſtay; one moment 's patience. How 
nimble is this Satan, when the point is to drive a 
wretch diſtracted ! & I have thrown him to the 
ground? I muſt again raiſe him from it?? Speak to 
me! Counſel me! What muſt I, as de Ito 
do? { words How woH par basti at 

Marbael. There is but one means of ſaving him. 

Jula. What is that means? 31%) obey 
Murbecl. Vour father eee! of K. 

Jule, Does my fuer; Ob! Name tha — 

Murberl. It is eaſy ſor you to execdte 

Jula. I know mee iſfeulr but the- tak of 


. guilt. aon yiilzs yam As 


Marbert. Suppoſe you promiſed to briak of ou 


PE), 4 with the Baron ? 1.9113 a o 


Julia. To releaſe him from his rb is 
already done. To releaſe him from his love for me 
les not it! my power 270 on 19Y ®” San 

Marbecl. You miſtake me, charming Julia. Caſi- 
mir himſelf muſt reſign you willingly, and be the firſt 
to difſolye the bonds which now unite you. 
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Julia. That will he never do. Ob! Le 
Caſimir? s heart too well to doubt its conſtaneyl 

Murbecl. So it appears: but we e 

to you, becauſe nothing but your. power can annihi- 

late that e which ene your ene 


ioſpired. WY — dn 1241 9201557 100082. 


Julia. 1 cannot compel him not to love me. 
Marbech. That muſt we try. Bei ſeated. 


Fulia. [ Drawing, back. 1 200 | Whatis brood ) 4 


| ing in thy artful brain? 019 23 07 om awouci 
Warbecl. Be ſeated 1 ae Here are the im- 

AR) Writing: there are paper, pens, and 

_— the table. e what Sen dic to 


7&3 7 


lte. 1 Sitting. * Jury i eg. by What and 
3 . To whom muſt L write? 


HMarbecl. To your emen ams. | 45 


Julia. Fiend ! Fiend! How well thou knoweſt 
how to torture ſouls to thy purpoſe ! Takes apen.] 
Marbeck. L Takes out a paper, from which he reads. ] 

« My dear Lord, L Julia auritet vith a trembling 
Band.] Since 1; laſt(beheld you, three days, three 
6 inſupportable days have already paſs d. already 


% paſsꝭd. How: your abſence muſt have e me, 


« yourſelf may eaſily conjecture _ 

Fulia. L Habs, and * . 11 mm 'To 

whom is the letter? cd 10 102 

Marbeck. To your father's 's execution 
Julia. Oh! my Gd! | 
 Warbeck. © Yet no one is. in. fault but Roſen- 

6. hwy agree "orcas as — my will, 


Dis 


i 


d 4447 58 + | 580. 
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4 helieve ie) watches me with all the a of 
« an Argus.” | a or loiep Hoi) d 
n Julia. Starting: from ber Jeat.} V ey wil | 
lainy palt e example! To whom is che letter? 
Marbeck. To your father's" executibner. 
Juli. Li ber Band]! No, ao! 
Tits is tyrantical! Oh! Heaven, if mortal pro- 
yoke'thee, puniſh them like mortals 3 but | wherefore 
mult T be placed" between two precipices 2 Where. 
fore am 1 hurfed· by turns from death to infamy, from 
infamy to death? Wherefore is my neck made the 
foot-ſtool" of this blood-ſucking fiend? No, War- 
beck; do what thou wilt, I write not that!! 
Mardberb. [Ar on the point of leaving ber.! As 
you pleaſe,” 'my*fair-one. It reſts entirely with" = 
own” We. vit of RA 13 om ess on es nao 
Julia. Pleaſure, ſay'ſt thou? Wir my own 
plealare? Go, barbarian! Suſpend ſome wretch 


over the abyſs of hell, blaſpheme the Almighty; urge 


the trembler to abjure his God, and then tell him, 
4 It reſts with his own pleaſure !“ Oh! Thou 
knoweſt but too well that no chains can bind hearts 
fo firmly as the bonds of nature l Proceed, Sir, 
proceed. Now every ching is become indifferent. I 
am reſolved. W and I Write; Iwill reflect 
on nothing more. Artiſices of hell, L yield to yet. 


[ She reſumes Kan Gated the table.]! IM 3 
Marbecbl. With all che vigilance of an Argus.” 
Have yon written it?: man booy de 


Julia. Proceed, proceed i 
Marbeck. The Miniſter was here yeſterday: ; I: 


« was ridiculous beyond idea to obſcrye, how warm 
&« the Baron was in defence of my honour.” 
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Jula. 1 Excellent! Excellent! Oui Kun | 


bel Quick, quick, go on! 8 8 
'; Warbeck. I was wang) * a en, 
. that 1 might, nos betray wyſelF kr laughing,” 
Julia. Oh!]. Juſt Heaven 1 bi 
Marel. But the .maſk, of affeion whioh I 
e haye worn fo long, at length becomes infupports 
« ble in ſupportable.In ſhort, 1 ſhall ſeize. the firll 
opportunity to rid myſelf of this, importunate lover,” 
ulis. ¶Riſet, and avalks a ſecu turns with ber 
zeud bent dun, ' as if ſbe ſought ſomething. upon the 
Poor + then return: 10 Her place, and eee 
write, ] * This importunate lover? of 
MHMarbecl. With + you r aſſiſtance this mill hy no 
<& difficult taſr. He is on duty; to-morrow. be 
„ ſoon as he leaves me, I ſhall fly to the uſua 
ti place.. Have you written ©. the * place ?” 
Julia. Every thing, every ting! 5 fees 
Mariet. There you may depend opon ug 
v0 your fond, your impatient! Julia “! 
Julia. Now then the addreſa? 79 age j 3" 
' Warbech. To Marſhal Iagelbeim . 
Julia. Eternal Prosidence! A name as er 
6 my ears, as theſe ſcandalous ines to my heart! 
[ She riſes, and for fome momente ſurveys ibe auriting 
with a vacani Care. Ar lengib ſbe gives it to Mar- 


beck, ſpeaking in a voice trembling and. exhauſted.] 


Take It; Sir! What TLnow pat into your hands is 

my good name . .. is Caſimir. . . is the only bleſ-/ 

ling of my life! You have it, and Lam a beggar. | 
Masberl. Oh! Not fo!” Deſpair not, love - 


ly Julia. Tou intereſt me beyond expreſſion; 
: * 8 N ; SR b n 


"=" N 1 EC ® 
3 


THE MINISTER. 
you inſpire me with the moſt heart-felt pity ! Perhaps 
.... Who can anſwer for what may happen? Per- 
haps I may ſtill be7 induced, to overlook certain 
parts of your conduct. Amiable unfortunate girl, 
how I compaſſionate Joux. forrqws ! 
Julia. [Giving him a piercing look.) Do not ex- 
lain yourſelf ! You are on the point of aſking ſome- 
"a 3 972 1 5 AF s 25 50 | 
Warbeck, [ Attempting to ki aſs y band.] What 
if I aſked this little hand? [She draws it back with 
diſdain. ]J—Haws,JubaZus 311272 
Julia. [ With vebemence, but with firmneſs.) Were 
I to give it yon it ſhould plant a dagger in your 
heart on the bridal night: for ſucha deed J could + | 
- Pre upon the rack with pleaſure! Warbeck Ala 
dur med ond gfonſed f 'the'wivlenct "of her manner: 
Julia continues in a milder tone.] Is there yet more to 
be don, Sir ler may te perſecuted deve fly away; 2 
Warbeck. A trifle yet remains, damſel/ You 
muſt wih mie nto the Carmelite Monaſlery'; there 
you muſt take the moſt ſolemn oath to acknowledge 
this letter fer your free and voluntary act, and that 
you never will diſcover the means by Which it was 
forced from ou. Tm tlic mog mid big 
Julia. God! hine own 3 
muſt affix the l . EE} the bonds of de- 
vils !—Well it f Tr. overs her face with her 
weil. } W Wade, LY on; Thilow you! [Execunt. 
tht o/ | oldilloq 10. 4} 85 N > 
bid z0nn&3 yinsvesd of - mo] A Hidiltog 300 e. 
bus. bu baA—.nsd aus $Ail-bagit 0! 


End of the, Tnixp Aer. 
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* the Ma 1. here 2. i A0 815111 aoqu. 21g 
* Ker vant. fy. Lord, 1 Was, ſeeking vou. the 
Couat deres. .. Do un o nt uon JU 
Caſimir. Hell and confuſion. I. I aſk; is he) Mar- 
gha hete? b ais zs of; A An , 
; Servants Heis +11 but-his -Highneſs the Prince 
aan gl ſent for hime nmslot flom 3d 545) Dum n 
:| Cafimir,,..'Thoughhis, Highneſs the Prinee of Hell 
had ſent for him, I would; n with him firſt. 
Bid him come hither! Hence! Exit Servant. 


3 1Wwo 311 E how ren X 

> ns : aol oe £ SY == * . R 

10 ebnod j 9c; minds Ain F121 d: ils thu 
TY. \ tine a, G 


*" : Pa u tt 
. 415 e ing be, the fe,, 


Caſimir, It is not poſlible! No 1—le 
is not poſſible. A form ſo heavenly cannot hide 
fo fiend- * an heart. And yet. and yet 


» & 34 aan 7 \v va \ 
K 22 


100 THE. MINISTER. 
ee Oh! tis evident Though Angels ſhould 


. on earth to voueh for her innocence. N py 1 
Though dhe. S and the creature ſhould unite 


3 SAN HG iy! 


555 voices t to, Nech for. her innocence 792 5. 51 
Ves, Jes, the Faſe > Is. Jain,—It i is her hand. - 
Treachery, monſtrous infernal TIER ſuch as be- 
fore humanity, neyer wit Therefore was it 
that the, refuled, fo. reſaluecly x9 ſhare my flight: 
efore Was it. . Oh. God l. Now I awake 
from m dream; no, the veil is rent, which ob 
ſcured my eye-ſight. e Therefore.) was it that with 
ſuch; Jeqming heroiſm ſhe, gave, vp her claims on my 
affectiag · A,moment.fonger, and I had credited the 
heavenly, devein; He traverſr the, chamber lily 3 
then eps for fone moment in meditation.) ———To dive 
forall, into my every ſemiment !—To re echo LENA 
daring, wiſh, epery,arge-heard, ximorous, emotion, 
every impetuous fiery throb D underſtand. the 
feelings of my ſoul, expreſſed by ſome momentary 
tone, molt fine, moſt indeſcribable !—To count with 
me tear for tear !—To follow me to the ſteepeſt pre- 
cipice of the paſſions ? To. logk down with me un- 
terrified upon the molt dangerous "abyſs of ruin !— 
God! God And this was all grimace ! \Grimace ? 2 
Oh! If Falſehood can aſſume ſo lovely an appearance 
of Truth, how comes it that no devil has lied him- 
ſeiß tack. imo;liedven 0% ict 1nd) 1 dis „ 11 
When I pointed aut ta her the dangers which me- 
naced our affe ction, with hat convincing axtiſice did 
the falſe-one's colour change! With yqhat command- 
ing dignity did: ſhe diſprove my; father's, licentious 
ſcoffs ; yet in that * moment the wowan,knew 


* 
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that ike 1 was Bulle)! Nay, di d ſhe not herſelf hold 
out the fiery proof of truth? Forſooth, the hypo- 5 
crite fainted ! What muſt now be thy language, 
Senſibility, fi ince coquettes bave Tearnt to faint ? ? How 
wilt thou now clear thyſelh,. Innocence, fince ſtru 
pets! have learn to faint? „ 
She knows what ſhe bas made of me: ſhe knows 
y very, heart! My fout'ſlihe' confpicudus in my 
& at the Bluſh of lor firſt Kiſs. And then "did ſhe 
1 not ung 19" Perhaps, "only felt the triumph of” 
ber ats! Wilen Roar? delirium fancied that 
in per 1 efnbraced 4 Whole heaven © whe try wilder 
wile? were lent; Wem no thought "was preſcüt 15 
my mind but eternity and the damſel; Gods Did 
ſhe eh Pee notfftig ? Nothfngz dür What er unte 
fice bed Bere Nothing; But tht her! charms 
Were fätterecd? Death and vengeanee , Nothisg- 
but Bar that 1 eld een g 1. Viol 2m v2 


Yi Semom 5mo} yd 1 1x9 ol ym 10 egail23! 
UI 30003 f E. E. It. n 907 form 3001 


219 12 S8CEN 9050 1891 10} 1891 u 
= 20 een, "Marſhal leren, to JN 1 q15 : 


a 10 Nds 2v0159asb ſom 2d n ob benin: 
Marl. T Busein geit. 5il: Inn told y- deat 
Baron, that you WII 2042s aso bool U 0 
Caſmir. Po ſend yon to another world... 4a} 
True, Marſhal, I ſent for you. I have this letter 
to reſtore to you: you dropped it on tlie parade, 
Minz a thalicions fm. Ji and my good ſtars ordained 
that 7 mould HuHdG ü-... ads 
Mfaſbal. That you ſliould 202 ib —˙U 
75 Cafes Ob It was the moſt; dice accident! 
* 3 


V dnt 


— eee te ot A SI 
. . An 
— — —— * —_— 


— 
- 


— 


10 THE MINISTER. 
—As 1 happened to know the band, 1 made bold to 


— — — 


ll examine the contents es 
q Maſtal. Von alarm me, Desen d you 
| wo Uh WOT As T 1 OV O17 at: Wires EP, 


-"Cafttnir. ¶ Gfoing him the TTY Read "Y read 
it! [Turning "from bim] Though the lover is diſ- 
carded, the Nau may ſtill be of uſe. [ White the 
Marſhal reads, Caſimir ee e Pi _ From bis 
girulle.] ud „tds ddum IVE s I 

Marſhal. [Throws the Ieter upon the table, and 
E u de the rb. "Confuſion ! OS ns 
* Cafimir./ Deraining him zy dhe arm.] Patience, 
my dear Marſhal 1+: The intelligence contained in 
that letter was doubtleſs agreeable, and the finger 

muſt have his reward. [ Sewing bim the 200.) 
21 1 eg ff e your late, 


— ww; Sona re 
— — 
6 — Q— — — - — 


— —— — 


—— — — 
— — 


Baron? 07 N 1 TT (57150 213 AMS 11 
| Caſimir.” [In o-. voice.] ani thin ſuf. 
ficient” to rid the world of ſuch 4 wretch as thou art! 


—Take it, I ſay! ¶ He forces. a þi Noel into the Mar- 
ſhal's hand, and tben draws out his Dandlerchitf, — 
And next hold the End of this vapkin; V+ er 
broidered, and given to, we by che ſrumpet! . 5 
age. What, fire over the handkerchief ? Be 
ron, are you mad? Wat mean v ct, 01150 
Caſemir. Take it, I ſay z elſe you 1 — 
coward. , How. the coward trembies l. Cowafd, be- 
fore. the moon xiſes, yon ſhall be before the throne, of 


God, r 75e. Marſhal throws \aeyay, be piſtol, and 
falls upon his knees. — Softly! Softly, Fear not 


but your ſoul ſhall be prayed for. <a ah Wim 
vialently from the rand and bolting the e 


THE MINISTER. es 


Mayſbal. Vou will not fight in the ehamber? 

Caſimir. Oh! *Twill be excellent here l. The 
report will be louder, and for the firſt time vou will 
make ſome noiſe in the world. Take your piſtol., 

Mapſbal. Vet conſider, young man, conſiders 
what hopes, what proſpects you ſacrifice. ewe} 19 

\ Caſimir. Take up your piſtol, 1. OLE L have Df 

wing more to do in this World.. Wen de des 
| 27 But I have much, Caſimir, but I = 
much. Ii voc an al Ne dw | 

Caſimir. " Than:: wretch, * b What haſt thou 
to do, but to fill up a void, when men are ſcarce? 
To become in one moment ſeven times / long and 
ſeyen times ſhort, [like the butterfly when it writhes 
upon a needle? To be the flatterer of a: printes 
vices, and the whetſtone upon Which he ſharpens his 
wit? Well, well, tis better ſo : I muſt to hell, and 
thou ſhalt with me to furniſſi me ſport. Thou ſhalt 
dance to the howling. of the damned, ſhalt bow, and 
cringe, and flatter the ſiends, and amuſe with, Nur 
courtly arts the eternally deſpairing Ks | 

Marſhal. Oh! ſpare Jes ſpare me! e vith | 
the piſtols, for God's ſake! 

Cafe mir. How he ſtands" there, * trembling * 
of ſorrow?! Stands there” to the reproach of the laſt 
creation day. He looks as if ſome bad artiſt had co.) 
pied him from the Almigbty's otigitial. And with 
ſuch à being to ſhare her heart! Aioffidus * Un- 
accountable! To ſhate it with à wretch, better 
formed to be an antidote to pleaſure, than to” exeite 
gelte ali lb 0 monk 11d may wig 

© Marſhal: Praiſed be Heaven ! H he grows { calm. 

Caſimir,” No; le hall Ie. That tolerition 
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which ſpares the caterpillar ſhall alſo be of benefit 1 to 
him. We look at the reptile, ſnake our heads i in 
contempt, perhaps admire the wiſe diſpoſition of God, 
who can feed his creatures. with the Tel, refuſe of | 
the ground ʒ who | pars the raven” 8 meal at the | 
gibbet, and the courtier's in the lth, of majeſty. 
Then do we wonder at the policy and juſlice of Pro- 
| vidence, which even in the world of ſpirits 81 7 
the adder and the. blind-worm, for the FFportatiqn. 0 
their poiſon, eee into oe] . But, up 15 r 4 
roſe this. inſe ſhall not ereep; ſooner vi 
it into atoms, thus, apd thus, and L708 8. 2810. 
[Daſhing him upon the groun 1 ; 3 
me, Oh hr eve, Gd, 1 Gall e 
rom & mY an 7 "pr 
e wand cute er 
Villain ! 100 thou Gag} fiot, wh 1 DIR Chia. 
h.1: If thou wert a libertine, where I 2 e 75 
ſelf a 80d [ Stopping ſuddenly ; ; "then continuin mn a 
folemn terrib bh voice. 1 At were better for thee, villain,, 
to 2 to hell, than meet. my wrath i in heaven! How 
| ary is 100 girl thi ine? Anſwer me "inſtantly. = 8 
Let me go! I will b every thing. 
_— Oh ! it muſt ſeem more rapturous even 
to be her licentious paramour, than to burn with the 
pureſt fondeſt enthuſiaſm for any other maid ! She 
has charms that can reduce the value of the ſoul, and 
equalize the tranſports of virtue and vo]uptuouſneſs ? 
[ Putting his piſtol to the Marſhal's breaſt ) How far 
is your connection advanced? Anſwer me, or I fire 
this moment! | 
Marſhal. There is nothing in the affair ! There 
is no word of truth in the whole buſineſs. We have 
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deceived you from the yery, beginning, and the Mi- 
niſter himſelf IE Oo 1 e e e e 
l 02 mir. [Fur uriouſlyT” Von have deceited me, 

tch! I know'it well; and tut be remembered 


wretc 


of it?” Anfwer my queſtion” vithout delay.” How” 
far is your congectiöh with the pitt abianced' You 
are dead, unleſs you confeſs the Wha bas o0arg 


Marſhal. You miltake f my RY” Opt? 
0 break off her connection with you, het father ory 
Caf, Threw his daughter inte We hay | 
Why," What care 1? Anſwer mie directly to 
tion, or 1 murder vou. How far is eee 
advanced? Tell me Tell me 1 rel me! Leber 
him violently 1 1 Huus 1, No A ore ff e \ A 
asbl "You five! You” il not heat et" 1 
never ſpoke to her ! I never ay her now her at? 
mir. Drawing 5 2 ack] Thou "haſt" never 
ſpoken to her? Tbeu bak neyer feen ber! Thou 
knowelt her not ? Julia f is loſt for ever for thy ſake, 
5 thrice in one breath haſt thou- denied her! 5 
755 the door qvith diſdain.]- Go, wretch, 803 : 
r were e on miſcreants like thee. 
e Een Marſh arſhal. 


gig v1% elotaog Him | |} 2% 911 19 WANT) 
2393 240104482 310 ssl ons AC) mn. — 
31 ae aid 04 aid? 10MIs36q 200005011 18d 239 0! 
5 ista 1200 sas 10t mizitudzas Rabat flswe 
- DOE Aud 9111-10 ls $111 dubio 1 cd: 2(m1sda 8d 
3 ctatuourquloy bas 94TUy 10 2310qlas13 adi Sigg p3 
181 Wo I W * nd 20 Q3 O wi zwe \ | 
2M [ 10 mn aA * b9ongybs aoifonno) 140y 2 
 1065mom aich! 
dT übe 2d} o1 gaidzoa ei 919d cc 
»v80 2f ÞAloatud glodw add: o: dau lo brow on & 


wo: q * 
we! 1 LIN = 
it 106 ER. 
it} | . .* 

4 * G 

vn | - 

1 

i | | 

3 YL . 4 

0 80 El IE J IV. 5 


5128 l e 311240 
= 41 long fi 4 17 401 which” 3Þ cod ee de 2 res 


0 'F 
bf agitited by"j by*fo mn dful 15 
vr 31 4 no? 387 2 = iB ton Ur nid 


For ever loſt ꝰ Ves falſe uoſortanaicy Ibſt- are we 
both ye, bythe Almighty God if Iramcloſt, 
thou art) ſo alſo. Judge bf the-wworldyyaſk not the 
damſel from me ! The damſel is mine. l exchanged 
your whole world for the damſel; I renouneed vob 
whole exdellent creation. Leùve me the damſel, 
Judge of the world! Millions of ſouls ſigh after thee; 
turn on them the eye of thy mercy: Judge of the 
world, abandon me to myſelf : IClapimg bir binds: 

with palfos.] Can the Great, the All. powerful 
Creator be avaricidus of one miſerable ſou], Jener 
ſoul the worſt in his creatiom? The damſel is mine! 
The damſel belongs to me!] to me, who! was once 
her god; to me, who am now her devil! [A pauſes 
eue ches upon 'a point avith terrible expreſſion.) 
n eternity paſſed with her upon he rack of everlaſts 
ing perdition I Her melting kye-balls rooted on 
mine! Our blazing ringlets entwined together 
Our ſhrieks of agony diſſolving into one And then 
to repeat to her the proofs of my affection! And then 
to remember ber af her broken oaths! - God 1! 
God! The union is dreadful ... but eternaf ! 
[Rufbing eng the gang by . 5 - 
bim.] fl 
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SCENE. N. 
Canis, Count, Rqsennero, 


0 ahmir, [Starting back.) Hal. My, father.) 1, X 
Count. *Cafimir,, I Tough t Jou. My buſineſ: 3, I 
think, will not difpleaſe you, though probably i it will 

excite no mall ſurpriſe. Shall we be ſeated ? 
Cafmir! ¶ After gazing uan dm gor fame time! 
i vucant dare. JI My father! Ging 10 lian 
with, emotion, and taking: bis band. }orMyifather:b 
[Kiffng in and falling at hir fett. Oh My father; 
.i Gount. - What is che matter? Riſe, my ſon. Your 
hand. burns, and trembles III | blow o obe 
Amin, [ With agen phrenzy, Pardon my in- 
gratitude, father ) T ama man, whom:God has abans 
doned..,, Ii have ill repaid your kindneſs.” Vour mean- 
ing; was ſo truly good, ſo truly paternal: Oh you! | 
hays; a; prophetic, ſoul! Nowy it is: too late. Pardon 
pardon 4, Bleſs me, belt of fathers; bleſs me for the 
laſk time! { l179b 19d won ms ow n ; bog 100 
[ Caunt. ¶ Feiguing Son iſbment. J»yRaſe, Cala 
Regplſect, that your words to me. are riddles - 
| :Cafemars: This Julia, my father! „Oh! 
You underſtand mankind ! Yourranger was ſo juſt, 
ſo noble, ſo truly the zeal of a facher; Had not the 
warmth: of your wiſty to fave; me made yon miſtake 
the road to my heart, I muſt have been undeceived. 
This Julia l This Julia! dab ei Sid sf ! bow) 
| Count, Spare me; dear youth Vou torture me 
by theſe complaints. I curſe my ſeverity : I load 


193 THE MINISTER, 


myſelf with reproaches. I am now come to appeaſe, 
and entreat you to forgive my cruelty. 

Caſimir. To appeaſe me, father? Rather ſay, to 
curſe me. Your inflexibility was wiſdom; 3. your ſeve- 
rity was heavenly" mercy.” This Julia, my father . . - 

Count. Is a loyely, and admirable ir]! 1. recall 
my too'raſh ſuſpicions.” She has faded all my preju- 


dices, and won my entifę approbation. y Sed. 
2 Cafimir. | [Starting uþ,]... You father? * .Your-ap- 
probation ? Has ſne won yours tog; And is is it got io, 
father? Is ſne not a creature, enchanting a3 innocence- 
ſelf ? And it is ſo natural to love this woman ! De 
Count. Say rather, twere a crime not to loxe her. 
. Caf mir. Oh! monftrous! . 'Tis not to be be . elieyed! 
And you, who know ſo well | what paſſes in the heart! 
And you, who ſaw her faults with the T4 of hatred ! {8 
Has ſhe. won. your, approbation, father? Yours allo ? 
Oh! Hypocriſy l. Hypocriſy, without, example !-—, 
This, Julia, father „ WT Ie benen 
Count. Is worthy to be my daughter, Her virtues 


* ſhall: ſupply the want of , anceſtry ; her. beauty, the 


want of fortune. My reaſon yields to the : violence of 
your attachment. Caſimir, - be Julia yours. ud | 
| Caſmur. . [Cloſping, bis . n This 
was ſtill wanting! _[Embracing. . ts Father. e agerl, . 
Father, N for ever |, [Ruſber i aut "the ar- 
. 1 f — 
3 $A myſon! | Wherefore 90 yo you 515 
Excellent! Excellent! Every thing, Is as, 1 _, 
wiſh —Now then let the venom work. 4 * 0 2 
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5 You ſaw her then? And will he at 
Catharina. Ta a few moments ſhe Will be heve.— 
She was in het ordinary apparel, and bhly requeſted 
time ſufficient to make ſome teceſſary change in her 
dreſs. TL LO PE bets > 
Auguſta. Speak not of her. Silence! I tremble 
like a criminal, when ſo neat beholding that fortunate 
woman, whoſe heart beats thus cruelly i in elde with 
mine. How did ſhe receive my meſſage? 
Catharina. ' She ſeemed or became VS 
ful, and was ſilent for ſome minutes. I was already 
prepared to hear her excuſe herſelf, when ſhe returned 
me this anſwer, in a tone that aſtoniſhed me; Tell 
«© your lady ſhe commands that which I ſhould to- 
« mortow have made it my requeſt to do : 
Auguſta. Leave me, Catharina! Oh! I deſerve 
compaſſion- I muſt bluſh if oe ie but an ordinary 
woman, and deſpair if the is mote! 1 
Catharina, It is not in this humour, Lady, that 
a.rival ſhould be received. Remember who you are; 
| call to your aſſiſtance your birth, your rank, your 
| power! A prouder ſoul ſhould heighten the proud © | 
: ſplendone of your appearancge. 
Auguſia, What means this folly ? 
L 


ne He MINISTER. 


Catharina. ¶Malicionſiy.] Or, perhaps, it is by 
chance that exactly to-day the moſt coſtly brilliants 
muſt ſparkle in your ringlets? It is by chance, that 
the moſt ſtudied dreſs muſt heighten every natural 
beauty? that your” anti-chämber muft fwarm with 


guards and pages, and that the tradeſman's daughter 
mult be reccired in the m lt ſtately a a Hens. of your 
palace ? 43 IF Tn n NV TRIS 

| gas e 15 Ok, hat 
lynx eyes have females for female imperfections |— 
How low, ow irretrievably low muſt T have fallen, 
when this creature is able to dive inte m thoughts! 

Af O amd od WF vin nc v 


JOY Gt 164. N . scENE it. oba 18 WOT 


\ 51180 


70 Thy Bere % Adebera Cryin TY 4 e 


211 552 00 Hits uo 3&1 S . O Vn 


Servant, Julia Munſter waits without, and re- 
queſts admiſſion to your preſence. 6814 8 Mr. 
" "Auguſta. *{To'Catharins in an angry tons." Re- 
tüte L Catharina "delays"t0 go]==Muſt I repeat my 
orders 2 ny oY] ee 00 21 Brit Canaria. 
Huguſla. {Walks a fre rurur bfi. J Se. his 
well n demper has been heated. Now am T a8 
I would be. Lebe Servant. Þ' Let her approach. 
Exit Servant; 
| a throws" ber felf upon dhe fofa in a tieghtgent 
1 Tard. i644 nid} biyow vas IVB. 
FT bunu ad: 10 op Scl 2bqisb 1 19d bigs 2d 
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dvr 71 The * Baroneſs, Ay: GYSTA, JULIA, . 2 undd 


Jul enter n˙ look "of app/thenſion," ani: FI at 
* fome dif from thr" fa,” Huge remains in the 
fame poſture, and ſeems ol to obſerve Ber. 


als at length in a oft and'timid'Soice. Nes Nd. 


— 261014 5911 im! 9&9! 10 2918191 Sog . x0 wi 


Jula. Nohle Lady, I wait your orders. 


Auguſta. ¶ Turning round, und examining: Julia avith 
an haughty air.] Who is there? Oh! I remember. 


Lou are undoubtedly cen. 5 . What is Jour 
name? Iv ANY 9 


Julia. _[ Gaini courage, l. My her's name is 
titer, © Ty d 0 


daughter. ata 1 aul mii} WS 


9 N N tel I recolledt. The poor 
muſician's daughter, of whom there has lately been 


ſo much ſaid. LH ade:]. Her countenance is intereſt- 


ing, but yet ſhe is no beauty. [ To Julia.] Come 
— — gfides] Eyes well. practiſed 


in weeping⸗ Ohl. How. I love thoſe eyes? [2 
Julia- ] Come nearer - Nearer ſtill. Of K are 
vou afraid, my child? 


Julia. L With . of nothing, | 
Lady. Many would think that 1 have cauſe to 


be afraid, but I deſpiſe the opinion of the multitude. 

. Auguſta. | Afide.]. Indeed? Aye, tis clear: 
his affection makes her thus arrogant. [To Julia.] 
You are unconſcious, perhaps, how ſtrongly you have 


L 2 


d me that you wiſhed to ſee his 
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1 THE. MINISTRE. 


been recommended to me, 4 am told that you are 


well educated, and. wel I diſpoſed, . | Your. appearance | 
indicates no. lefs, and I.can 9211 5 belieye i it.: in truth, 


1 


01 5H 


D 4 2 1 


2 Julia. „Forgive we, 1 * 195 1 * 50 


one of my friends who would willingly recommend 
me toguctya parranele. e hand | xi 
ig le, Mean you that. 1 am unworthy to be your 
parronels, or that you. are undef ervivg my Tag's 
Jul ia. Your queſtion anſwers itſelf, Lady... 
collect the difference between. Mg hepeme' ar- you 
e miſtake my meaning IP 26 
Augusta. Ade,], Ha There 1 a double ſenſe 
10 her, words! * expected not ſuch art from that open 
countenance. LT Julia.] Julia is Jour A801 
mik. Mey I Enquife pour age : ] £1: 
Julia. On my laſt birth-day 1 numbered; fixteen 
years ; j they have been paſſed in pleafures, which never 
welt feng In r von esst pen ee, v 
Aika. ＋ Starting Ns the. fefa. ]. Ha! There 
it is! But-ſcarce ſixteen! The firſt pulſation of de- 
—5 e Ee The firſt ſweet filver tone upon the yet un- 
ounded. harp} Nothing is more, ſeducing. [To 
Of Be ſeated, lovely girl! Fear not; ;1-wiſh 
ur good. L Za herſelf.) And he too loves for the 
ſt time! Can I, wonder, if the ſirſt beams of the 
morning's bluſh Should, ſeek and find each other? 
L To; Julia, taking, ber hand. aſcgienatelyli Rely, upon 
me, my child: I will fludy to. make, you happy 
{To Herſelf.] Oh! there is nothing in it: nothing, 
but the ſweet ſwift · flying enthuſiaſm of youth! [To 


ER. 1 13 


[ Julia.] Hear me, my charm ing gltl. y prin A. 
pal attendant is on the point of leving HE Fin hall 


have her place, You ſhall be my Heal, and n my 
companion: I Will love you, I will take care of you: 


it ſhall be my Narr to make you feel contented. 


| [7 To Ln OS. But juſt fixteen ? Oh! it can never 


15 Dune 901 "IX 1 2 If 


_— 25 45 her hand 1 cg TY Riel | 


my thanks, Lady, for your intended favours, and 
believe me not leſs grateful than were it in my power 
to accept them. HT 101)94Þ 100 K pub FO 
-- Auguſta.” [ Ritapfing i, into af, and anger] How 
now? What inſolence? There vas à time when girls 
of 5 your "ſtation thought themſelves moſt fortunate to 
obtain ſuch favours as are now offered to yourſelf. 
Upon What then do you place your dependance?' Are 
theſe fingers too delicate for ſerrice? Or does the red 
and White of your N er make "you thus vain 
and bahgley e 4d Dee az t 1912 + 
Julia. Neither my wire nor my laden Lady, 
were left to my on choice: bad they been ſo, haply 
F had öl dete I no21zit 2560) e | at 1 
" fugufta: Perhaps you belies chat your beauty 
will lat for ever? Poor creiture'! Wlidever bad 
vou think {6, let him be who he willz he has deceived 
the one of you,” or both The colours of theſe checks 
are not burnt in with fire: what your glaſs petſuades 


you to credit ſolid and everlaſting is but a flight für- 


face of gilding, and that gilding muſt fooner or later 
rud off in the hands of eas What then will 


— 
. 
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1 THE MINISTER: 


Julia Pity the purchaſer, Lady, who unwittingly 
bought a diamond, becauſe its exterior ſeemed gold. 
AHuguſla: of HfeBing not to bear bert]! A damſel 
ef your age has ever two glaſſes, the real on, and her 
admirere The rougli honeſty of the firſt is counter · 
poiſed by the agreeable pliability of the datter. The 
look, which the one terms dull and ſleepy, the other 
dedares to be languiffing and foft: the ſcar; which 
the one aſſerts te he a deformity, th other calls a 
dimple that would: improve the check of a Grage. 
The credulous maid believes nothing that the firſt ſays 
6 ker; until the teſtimony of the ſecond confirms it. 


She liſtens to cachialternately, till he confounds their 


aſſertions together, and eonvludes by fancying chem to 
de both of one opinion. > Why gaze ꝓou on me ſo 
earneſtly ? 0? ds 50 1 JOY bluov ol ton; Ut ley 1131. 

Julia Parion me, Lady? I. was pitying theſe ſo 
pompouſſy ſparkling diamonds, which are unconſcious 


| Walther güte is ſo ſtrenuouſly. a foe to vanity. 


Aꝛnguſia. Blaſbing.] You grow too hold] be ſilent 
Ale I ſpeak; and content yourſelf with anſwering my 
queſtions . Were it not that you depend upon perſonal 
attractions, whaticould induce you to reject a ſituation, 


the only one here you? can, acquire poliſh, of man- 


ners, and: free yourſelf From the ridicule of your ple- 


: {þgep;prejadiers ? [ N. N 11691 bo 


Jula. Tis true; W W af plebeian 


ble is my Innocence. gob 


Augula. Prepoſterous objection I The e moſt un 


* rely ibenpe dares- not ſhe / us diſreſpęctz unleſs We 


#3 £ 


ourſelves encourage him by adyances, ., Shew.younſelf 


What you are 5 make evident the. worth and purity 


— 


THE MINISTER: fig 
of your ſoul, „and I will enſure your innocenee fom 


danger dne eli Alusosd baottteib 8 id guod 
doubt. The palaces of the Great are hut ton oſten 
mate a theatre for licentiouſaeſs the mot unbridled. 
Who will: believe; that a poor muſician's dagghter 
could heroically: plunge into the midſt of: nta 
and yet preſerve untainted herſelſ, and her fame: 
Who will believe, that a Princeꝭs favourite would hold 
an eternal ſcorpiom to her breaſt; and daviſhi a waycher 
wealth upon a low. born maideh: to purehaſe the riſque 
of every moment feeling her cheeks dyed with the 
blu ef ſhame? I will be frank) Ladyrn- While 1 
adbrted you for fſome aſſignation, would you meet 
my eye ubabaſhed? When you regained your home 
returning from it, would you be able to meet my eyes 
at all? On ! better] far butter would it be, ſhould 
© oceans roll between us; ſhould we draw our breath in 
different atmoſpheres 1 Lock into your heart, Lady. 
Hours of temperanee, moments of ſatlety may preſent 
*themſtlyes'; ſerpents of remorſe may plant their ſtings 
im Fobr boſom, atd then 1 Ol hat torment 
would it be for you to read in the eountenance of 
your Hand- maid that peaceful joy, that tranquillity of 
content, which virtue ever ſhewers upon an uncorrupt- 
ed heart! [ Retiring a few flepe.] I feat I have al- 
ready ſald tod much. 12070 gain entreat you par- 


N don! I VNIDONAL v 213 2 


w 


| 50 57 
ee, Erba, Sils] Infupportable, 
chat ffie fhoulck tell mie this! Vet more inſupportable, 
khat wat The tells is true! L Turn, 46 Jula; and 
boting ar ber eq. GMI Girl? this ariifice 
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if you ſhou d diſcover i it? 2: Ben it at {this monier = 
when the contemptuous 'erainpling o of your” foot "has © 
rouſed the iwjured worm, to whom God e gave a Ring” 
to Protect her againſt miſulage.” What if you ſhould” 
threaten me with your yengearice ? : Lady, I fear it 
not. The p Poor ' criminal, branded with' iofamy, and 
extended on the tack, can look unterrified on the dif- 
ſolution of the world. My miſery is fo exquifite, that 
ſincerity can draw down on me no increaſe of preferit © 
pain! After er d pauſe] You ſay, that you would raiſe” 
me from the chte of my tation I will not eka 
mine the motives of this ſuſpicious favour. I wil 
oly aſk, "why you! ſhoutd judge me 'To fooli as to 
look on that ſtation with diſcontent f e or What ſhould | 
induce you to become the foundreſs of "hy happineſs, - 
ere you know whether T-am Willing to receive nn my. 
happineſs from your hands? Thad for ever rent àſul- 
oF my claim upon the pleaſures of the world; Thad 
4 L e were of Io Hort dutztion, 
I why Would you now urge me to ſeck For them 
2 ? When the Deity hides his beams from the” 
counterianee of His creature, 10 abſdolutely chat eren 
his chief” Seraph i is Vlidded by the” darknelfs, why vill l 
mottals be fo cruelly compaſſionate Lady, Lady! 


why is your ST happineſs: T ans to Excite 


THE NSE. % 


che enyy and wonder * the miſerable? Do your 
pleaſures require phrenſy and deſpair to make you 
ſport ? ? Oh! f it, as you tay, y you wiſh me well, rather : 
ſeek to blind me. to the. horrors of my barbarous lot, 
than place before my eyes all the happuocls of. your 


fortunes, all the, miſery. of mibe ! 5 The inſet felt © 
ilelf ſo happy in a drop 0 of water, 2 as were that 'drop 


an heavenly kingdom; 0 happy, and Jo Sante 


till ſome one told i it 11 worle of . 05 where navies | 

rode, and whale- fiſh, ſported. —But UV would, make” 5 

me happy, ſay you; dhe. 4 pauſe, Hie A Juddenly * 
555 Argus 


proaches, Auguſta.) - Axe you happy, 
turns from her _baſlily 3. Julia fallows her, ! lays her 


hand. upon hen baſam.} Does this heart 2 DE ſmile 4 


of its [tation ? Could we cn boſe om for mg 


and Jute or fate; were e ng 8 rh lying 


pd were you to 


anſwer, as my mother and my. e Ie would 


you really adviſe me to the exchange? 5 11 
Aug iu. -\ Intolerable ! Incomprebenhible , No, 
Julia, no; you, brought, not with you into the world' 
this greatnels of thought, and your conceptions are tao 
fiery, too fell of zwi to be in ſpired by 4 father. 
Da no decine ds Lyow, thi ome fie nf 
tor... 36140 257 lg 511} fioay mics 8 
Julia. Looling at — with, a prnqtrating glance ance]. 
Tf you already know him, „ Lab d TY hi 
offer me protection. 


— ry , 


dupulls, . [Starting from. the fifa on Uli, fob od 


thrown herſelf]; It. is not 40, be ſupported ! Ves 
then, es Lemon. e gh . Ves, I. Dh 


bim 3, know, every ching; Warn mn ++ that of which 


118, THE MINISTER? | 
LWould fain be ;ignoranti!- [Stopping ſuddenly - Ihen 


continuing with a violence which: by degreat riſet to 


| Phrenſy. 4; But Hare, Uyfortunate ! . .. . dare but 


ſtill to love or tobe loved by him. What did I 


ſayꝰ Dare but te think/ upon him, or to be one ef 


his, thoughts -U: powerful, Unfortunate ! 
dreadful in myevengeance 8 ſure as there is 
God ĩn heaven, thoucart loſt fat ever. bling ym gon 


Julia. ¶ Dudaumed.] Beyond the power of that 


God to relieve me, Lady if ever you can 


foros Caſimir to retutu your love. 118 nod. 10 flit 


Auguſla. L underſtand you: but return my love 
he ſhall not. I will conquer this diffracetul paſſion 
IL. will epreſs my feelings; I will torture my own 
heart; but thine will I cruſn to atoms; Rocks and 
oceans will 1 hurl between you: I will ruſh like 
fury, into the heaven of your joys: as a, ſpectre 


ſcares the pleaſures of aſſaſſius, my name ſhall frigbt 


your kiſſes away; your ſhort. life ſhall be waſted ids 
fear and agony, and that young blooming form {hall 
become a ſkeleton. while claſped in Caſimips embrace. 
L cannot be bleſt with him, neither ſhall you; -Know., | 
that, wretched girl To hlaſt the happineſs of others, 
ſhall now, become. an happineſs for me. OH vd 9 
Julia. An happineſs, Lady, of which the heart 
that loves. Caſimir, can never be ſuſceptible. Ah“ 
torture not yourſelf l I. can readcin your ſoul, and: 


eyen eſteem you for this anger, occaſioned by love far: 


him, who is moſt wortby. ta be loved. No, Lady: 
no, you cannot deceiye me: yu are incapable of 
executing that with which you threaten me; you are 
incapable of torturing a creature, who with vou has 
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o fault, bur tus ber feelings-haye been the fame 
with yours. * ss 8 CNT S ©! Aud Are 


Hui. ¶ Recovering" berſalf; 1 Wyse FN 
What have/I-done ? What ſentiments have 1 betray- 
ed nd oh God! To whom have I betfayed 
them? Oh, Julia, noble, glorious, god - like creature! 
pardon: the wanderings of a magiacts brain. Fear” 
not, my child ! Till injure no hair of chy head 
Name thy wiſhes:Aſlo what thou wouldeſt haveg I will 
ſerve thee upon my knees] I will be thy friend and” 
ſiſter. Thou art poor, Julia; look upon theſe Jewels, 
obſerve this coltly palace: chine be che wbole No 
but give me Caſimir? $ pft 0 Hir Jon Lent or 
Julia. = [Drawing back. Does ſhe” — 1 
deſpair ? Or is ſhe really ignorant of the eruel letter? 
Oh l then I may yet enjoy ſome moments of herbiſm, 
and dtaw ſome advantage from my impotence to pre- 
ſerve him. ¶ Approueber Auguſta, taler her band, and 
gares upon her with a nielancholy and flcdfaft look. }—' 
Take him, Lady! L here make my wilful refigna- 
tion of him, whom helliſh arts, bave torn from my 
bleeding boſom! You know hot. by that open- 
_ neſb/of countenance,” that generoſity of ſentiment, 
even by the violence"sf N & am convinced 
that you know not.. all the miſchief of your 
fatal love. The Miniſter, the cruel Mimiſter Ras 
made you unconſciouſſy the accomplice of his guilt: 
that veil of unconſciouſneſs am I compelled to rend 
aſunder. Hear me, Lady; liſten to the relation of 
your unwitting cruelty l— Lady! -: . you hate de- 
ſtrayed the paradiſe of two lovers: you have rent 
afunder two hearts, which God had bound together 3 
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you have cruſhed 2 being, whom the Almighty loves 
as truly as he doth you; whom he formed as much 
for happineſs, as he did you by whom he.was loved 
as well, as he is by you ; but who, from this moment, 
will never Iove him more! But his ear is ever open to 
receive the laſt groan of an expiring worm; when ſouls 
are murdlered in his hands, he wil not look on with 
indifference. Lady, farewell! Be happy! Ai 
ber band cagerly.})- Caſimir is yours. - Take him, 
Lady, take him! Ruſh into his Drag him 


wich yon to che altar .- But forget not; Oh I. forget 


not, that with the firſt: kiſa of your bridegroom. the 


*Tis the: only reſource chat is left me, and God ! 
Oh! God will be mercifal !! [ Ruſhes. avihdly. out of 
RR 54 39947 99 „l gau * 4-5 a 4 "1 $4 
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£55k | He See (ax Be 2 of 


| What was as that >—What lies fo beary on my ed 
Wat. faid the Unfortunate? The dreadful, the 
damning words ſtill rend my hearing! Take him! 
take him! What. ſhould I take, Unfortunate 2 
The legacy of your dying groan, che fearful preſent. 
of your deſpair, the bond of your eternal perdition 


THE 
God ! God! Have 1 chen fallen fo low? Have 1 
To ſuddenly abdieated the throne of my pride, that I 
hunger for that even to madneſs, which a beggar's ge- 
neroſity throws me in che laſt conflict of death ? 
. Take him! Take him !” And ſhe ſpoke in a 
tone! accom it wirh 4 look 1—Avguſtat 
Auguſta For this haſt thou ſprung over the limits 
of thy ſex? For this didſt thou court the pompous 
title of a ſtee Britiſh woman, that the vaunted edifice 
of thy virtue might fink before the nobler ſoul of an 
unprotected low · born maiden? No, proud Unfortu- 
nate! No! Auguſta Howard may bluſh for herſeif, 
but never ſhall be outdone by others. I too havs 
courage to refign him. She wall. a few paces with 
an air of majey.] Hide thy feelings, weak ſuffers 
ing heart of woman! Hence, ye ſweet golden dreams 


of love! Come to my aid, undaunted magnanimity! 


Henceforth thou alone ſhalt be my guide. Theſe 
lovers are loſt, unleſs Auguſta withdraws her claim, 
and reſigns for ever her power in Brunſwic.— Aſter 
a pauſe] It is determined ! The dreadful obſtacle is 


removed : broken are the bonds which united me to 


the Duke. This raging flame is expiring ia my bo- 
ſom: Virtue, into thy arms I throw myſelf, receive 
with kindneſs a repentant daughter! Ha ! how ſud- 
denly is all well within me ! How ſuddenly do I feel 
myſelf ſo relieved; fo exalted above the world! 


121 


* 


From the pinnacle of my greatneſs will I fink to- day, 


glorious as a ſetting ſun! Let my grandeur: expire 
with my love: of my proud-abdication- there ſhall be 
no ſharer but my heart. ¶ Approaching the table.] It 


mult be done immediately; immediately, ere the re- 
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collection of Caſimir renews the cruel conflict in my 
boſom. [ She ſeats herſelf, and begins to write] 


MMA WIGONE NEUN A Was wy 
AUISAHTAD | 
The Baroneſs AvcusTa. A Servant.— Afterwards 
e er Gatherings WA a0 V 


3 1 * : * e 1 
1d ene mee By eee e CANTINA 


Servant. Lady, Marſhal Ingelheim is in the anti- 
chamber, and brings a meſſage from his Highneſs. 

Auguſta. | Not Bearing him in ihe 2agernsſi\ofavrit- 
ing. J. How, when he reads: my letter, will the illuſ- 
trious puppet ſtare I. Nay, itis Hingular enough, I own, 
the preſuming to ſpeal truth to ca Sovereign. In 
what confuſion will the Court be! How his ſyco- 
phants-wilb wonder at ĩheldaringoof a woman! 
Catharina ¶ Eutering jun Lady, Marſhal Ingel- 
beim /. h vm bisg zi end aH Ins vn 10 dul 

Auguſta. [Turning round.} Who? The Mar- 
ſhal ?; Good Good This ſort of creature Was 
formed for the ſervice of others. To ab Sei unt. 
Admit him [Exit Servant, 
_ 11 Catharingi..n{\Goming near unit Auguſtu von- 
tinues to write with eagerneſs. ] Excuſe my boldneſs, 
Lady, but lfear fomewhat has diſordered your: Julia 
Munſter ruſbect through the anti · chamber with every 
| appearance of diſtraction ; you ſeem inflamed and 
agitated z yu peak to: youtſelf; you uſe violent gel 
ures, Dear Lady, yon terrify:me: beyond expreſhon, 
For:Gols:laker! What has happened? f yo bas 
bidiot bow S ausem eic: ag> 101 Um 
Ad ] | 91014 9701q bluod} eaotaiqltul yam 36d? 
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um ni Pha [9029 ods zent limbs) 10 noriBollos 

ee 0) eee ha Arad any e - .molod 
SCENE XI h 


The Baroneſs Au&vstXx, Murſbal IxELHEIM, 

| CATHARING. | | 
r Nee N ATi Vvrinh AY 
[The Marſhal entera, boming very reſpeftfully to 
Auguſta, who writes on without obſerving him. 
Engl 3E Er T0 1 ybak woc 

_ elsndailt eid mon gs s 2gond bas r9odemsds; 
Marſball His Highneſs nie A] nut 
Hugigiu. ¶ Mabile foe: peruſen baftily whit ſbi has 
cpritten.] He will tar me with the greateſſ ingrati- 
tude h wasn poon forſaken creature, when he found 
+ me he dkviſhed his favon,Vt, upon me, und raiſed 
me fram miſery togſplendeur. Dateſted favours! 
Horrible exchange ! Annul my bond, ſedducer ; the 
bluſh of my eternal ſhame has repaid my debt. with in- 
terkſt. dT o {onus ganas eee 
Marſbal. ¶ A fie. ſI She ſeems much ocrupied; 
I muſt hazard the diſturbing her employment 
LAloud] Noble Lady, his Highneſs bids mer ail, 
whether ydu mean to honour this evening's gala with 
Wurbpreſenge son Tee An eee oh eee 
IJ 4 uguftat,- PNiſeng. ] By no means, my dear Mar- 
| ſhal; Lam provided with occupations of a differttit 
kind. In the mean while let that ſerver for the 
Puke!s|amulement. : Giving bim ibe paper. Ca- 
thatinay let my carriage be prepared without delay, 
and my whole bouſeholdaffembled in this chamber. 
Catharina. What can this mean? God forbid 
that my ſuſpicions ſhould prove true l [Exits 
M 2 
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_- Marſhal... Tou ſeem agitated, Lady, May I aſk 


slemsler oily vad bar woy ; flow 11 Won en 
Auguſta. The cauſe will be pleaſing news for you» 
Rejoice, My Lord Marſhal! There is a place vacant 
at; Oourt, and you may aſſiſt in filling it. The times 
will: be good for Pandas. The Marſhal throws. 
4 look ef aſbicton 2 pon then paper.] Read it; ĩeadl ĩt l 
Tis my: tleſire tlrat. the contents ſhould be made pub - 
lic. Here ide dumęſlite tinter, and nange thenzſelutt in 
t bath graymd.}*o50iT od 10 bebi v1 94 3s vid 
Manſlal. ¶ Neadling. IU Am engagement, broken 
*oby:iyou-ſo-lightly, cannot have the pawer to bind 
* my will. The happineſa of your ſubjects was the 
argument which induced me to accept of your love. 
You: promiſed too make your people happy: for 
three years did I believe them ſo, and for three 
c years Þ have been deceived: The veil at length 
, falls from my eyes; and I look on favours with diſ- 
0 guſt, Which trickle with the tears of your ſubjects. 
1 Beſtow upon your weeping country that love which 
& can no longer return, and learn from a Bxitiſſi 
% Princeſs compaſſion to your German people 
«Within; an hour I. ſhall have quitted your domi- 
Gomons meme 5d gd: „0 ei oN bii 1WoYy 
be Servant. In a tone of grief Quitted the 
domimow >! ab dt, 167 t ei oW -! smadt ym 
2 Marſhal: | Replaces" (the letter upon thi! table in 
fie& for one moment upon what-you da! This letter. 
is the death warrant of the bearer, às well as of the 


wriees / en 011.55 teen Ilsa 3asmdgsnts mo 10 Agde 
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Aen. Be that your care, tis none of mine — 
Alas! I know it well; you, and they who reſemble 
you; muſt ſuffer for” dhe Halles Which others commit. 
But be content; * Marſhals Tis the neceſſary 
evil of Courts, and and yo muſt take the bitter with the 
ſweet. Courage, man, courage & true courtiet 
ſhould eſteem death an honour; ¶ In u ning tone; } 
when he dies with the good pleaſure of his Highneſs. 
5 Marſhal. Heavens | What preſumption Ttrem- 
ble at the very idea of the Prince's rage. But fo 
Gods dake, Ladys reſſect upon the honourable ſtati- 
om which you reſigu, upon the Nl e 
will bring don upon yourſelf ..... 
-fuguſte.' [ith @ lool the moſt: gi and cons 
temptuouy;}' * Honourable ſtation ? [ She turns 
tothe dumęſirs, . andinffienks: the: following nuith the ten - 
dirgſt emution.] Vou ſeem confounded, worthy peo- 
plet; you await with ankikty for the explanation of 
this riddle. Come nearer, my friends. Vou have 
ſerved me truly and affectionately. Nou looked 
oftenet upon my eyes, than upon my purſe. You 
ſought; rather to pleaſe e, thab i to advantage your- 
ſelves. Your duty was ycut pleaſure; ny approbation 
your pride. Wo is me, that the remembrance of 
your:Gdelity muſt bring with, it ithe remembrance of 
my ſhame ! Wo is me, that the darkeſt ſeaſon of 
life ſhould have been the brighteſt of yours! We 
muſt part my children {Sherflopsis: ber voice ic 
alm chbaked by» the vinlence: , her feelinge- After, a 
Fuigſd, foe continuæt æuithα trembling. vaices] The 
thought of your attachment ſhall never die in my heart. 
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Would 1 could reward it! But the Baroneſs Avpuſta 
eviſts no longer, and Auguſta Howard is too poor 
w diſchurge her debes to eu. Whut Kite wealth I 
have, let my treaſurer ſhare among your” Take it, 
and may it proſper with you! My palace I reſtore to 
the Duke; and believe me, friends, the pooreſt 
among you will quit it far richer than his miſtreſs ! 
Farewell, my children! [ She extends her hand to them; 
they preſs to kiſs it with every mark of ſorrow and af- 
fedion.] I underſtand you, my good people! My 
heart feels that. . Oh! This is too much for 
me! [¶Haſtening to the door. The Marſhal puts him- 
ſelf in her paſſage.) Art thou ſtill there, thou pitia- 
ble man? rA aTavoT wile buy 

Marſhal. [ Who during her ſpeech had flood moti- 
onleſs gazing vacantly upon the letter, now ſpeaks in 
the accent of deſperation. ] And muſt this letter be 
given to his Highneſs? And muſt 7 be the perſon to 
carry it to his Highneſs ? | 

Auguſta. Wretched man, even thou. Thou muſt 
deliver it to his Highneſs, and muſt inform his High- 
neſs beſides, that, fince I cannot go barefoot to Lo- 
retto, I will ſupport myſelf by the labour of my 
hands, as a puniſhment for having deigned to govern 
ſuch a wretch ! Tell that to your vile maſter. 
Hence! [The Marſhal goes off, trembling, and in 
filence.] 

Auguſia, Hark ! *tis the carriage. Grandeur, 
adieu! I fly to poverty and virtue. ¶ Going : the 
ſtroants ſurround her, kiſſing her hand, hanging upon 
her robe, Oo. | 


Servant. Miſtreſs! Noble, worthy miſt reſs“ 
Auguſta. ¶ Tearing i\ herſelf From, them with » diffi 
euly.} Farewell Farewell for exet [she ru/bes 
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[ Julia ftrfilent, and matianleſs.; in the durleſl corner f 
the room, her head reclining upon her hand. After. 
long pauſe, Munſter, enters, With n lantbarn3\he 
ole round the cbamben with-aniticty,i but: doet not 
Herve Julia. He throws off Sis cloal, 3 cd 
taper, and places the lanthorn upon the table.] tdy 

et] 2audt 005 Via: 311 ;(n>dist ot 201 Ie. 
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no 10 ud! 300 Munſier-. Sill eu. 
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bem om vin tvs 


8 D. N 9 W M9 bnd V.] NN 
Eis not here. till ſne is not here iI hare 
Vvandered through everycſtreet; I have fought her 


witk every acquaigtance ; Lhave enquited at every 


dor: no one has ſeen mycchild lo. C ener off ſame 


moments-]. Patience, undone, unhappy Ather 4; Pa- 


tience till the morning ii alten perhaps your only one 
may again reach the ſhore. Gad ui God! What 
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though my heart doted upon this daughter, doted 
upon her even to idolatry ; yet ſurely the puniſhment 
is ſevere! Heavenly Father! Surely it is too ſe- 
vere! I will not mufmur, H venly Father; but 
ſurely the puniſhment is too ſevere [Throws himſelf 
into a chair. 


Julia. [Without moving fm her feat.] Thou doſt 
well, wretched old man ! Murmur not, but accuſtom 
thyſelf in time to loſing.5! i 7 5 5 - 

Munſter. ¶ Starts up eagerly.) Art thou there, 
my child? Art thou there? And wherefore thus 
alone? wherefore withbut light?" | 

Julia. I am not alone. When all things around 

me ate thus ' ploomyz" then have I'my" belt | 
odd. boos wad nody gains boyd e noo n 
Tn God defend youj"ny child? Why 
that ſemiment? The worm vf vonſciencb alone loves 
td wake and watch With the owl : none ſhun the 

light but criminals and evil ſpirit s:: 

Julia. Not ſo, father; Eternity too ſhuns it, 
when ſhe ſpeaks. to ſouls loſt beyond God's y_ 
to ſave. 

Munſter, Julia! Tulia4, Speak not thay or you 
will drive me mad ! 

Julia. | Riſes, and comes forward.] 
fought an hard fight, father: but God has a 35 
ſtrength, and the fight is over, Father, our ſen is 
called ſoft and fearſul; believe it no mort We fitihs/ 
atua ſpider s approach, but it ſeemis to us mere 
ſport to mbrace the black monſter, Cotruption-“ 
Thurer is news E ſmile; your 
Julia is lightckear ted aisgs ym 
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| 1 * Panghte N FORT; N ary preferable 
to ſuc th. 


-_ notltulanod 213 
fol et aughing aildly; +; Hlw! ha dba! 
— %; I a eel „ How, 4fhall deceive 
4 2 thr r ano daring and erafty iban 
LO OT Abet, dne man of the wolucky 
fear. 7 The. bug vs AN: cunning, while; they have but 
Fi _ ith he head 5, but when gthey. would.manage* 
l 575 Ren Ne A IN „ 
90 ng 1 catify the artifige by, an bath father 
Ves A* Reer, dy: but Death diſſolves even” | 

be Bm es iron bonds;, Caſimir; ſhall one day 
Gy hae 72 y Worth. Father, you Fe this letter 
[Tat a Me * boſom: I. will you deliver. it ſor J 
"Mags TO N chile * NW mb 
1 e wad BE Ra 5 bad hank 3d 
NT 1 2 — and my heart 


1 no room Wt: Rank for a angle thought of 


him To hom then ſuhbuld I, r Would 1 Write? 
Manger, fulid b. 4 Pate rell this Nette. 3 
Julia. Von are nat liberty to read it, father; but 
the contents will teach you nothing! The chdendrs 
lie there like cold corſes, and live bat for the eyes of 
lang * 4j 101 3 * units: 2 on wool [ FOLEY 
Munſter. Nit [Reading. 13“ They, have) bettayed 
4 you, Caſimir !; ; Villaipy unparalleled has diffolved!” 
«the union of 01 our hearts: but a; dreadful vow re- 
trains my tongue, and a ſpy of your father's lurka 
«in erery. cornes, | But if thou haſt courage, my be- 
4e Joyed. . . I know a third place, where no oath can 
© bind, and where no ſpy can enter.'=—{Meuifer 
Hebe, a and g Caxet hon ber. fledfaftly] nu WW on 


= 
UI 
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DE ns 6 
Fate. 1 Why tät ealbek 1668; flher ?"R Read to, 

the concluſion. . 
Mugler. 4 But thou thou muſt have Nee 1 8 
tue to wander chrough a gloo]m pal bi Win 
s other guides n Thou mu 
have no compamon but love; leave behind. 
«hopes, all thy tamalküsds "wilties }/thou® . rig 
«nothing in this jotirne „ but thy Heart "'Dareft 
4 ou come? Whew the" bell tolls merry from th e. 
© Carmelite Tower, be it the fignal bf deb. itture. 


1 Trembleſt thou to e rejrude* 


«fromthe virtues 3 thy" fx," Nice | hy ce — 


il de ess chan Julie.“ TM A 


back the Letter; n Rel 1 eh FA rk ihe fy ** WH 
in hopeleſs forrow, At length he th turns fo Jul . . 


2 a and ſpeaks by : "bo brobu „n Voice. 
i DE Where is is kat ird „ Aeg wn . 


= rod 9120 ot 150 19d moor on bet 


2278 1 50 kngw it not, father 20% You!" really: 
know it, ot z, Tin ſbanges for 1 have deſetibed\i 
to, the life! "Ah, Cafinie wil ind it eaſily. -. 

- Munſter, Explain: yourſelfsy Anſwer me! Where 
is that third place? Das (221103 blog 2Þ! [ 9152 911 

Julia. I know no pleaſing name for It : then 
temble not, father; if thd Wung fc Adifagre cable... 
That places Oh T uḧ Vas" 50 lod Hg Wen "a, 
name ? He Would Habe chofeh for it“ 1 bel, "the, 
ſweeteſt. 12! 1 900d kalber 2 
but you muſt nor interrupt me L., that third p ace £15, 
the gravel Of N el bud! s Won 

Neu leg. „my Goc Og Sia 1 
ſeat. Julia haſtens bo Wit)" ad" Jp Orcs Wen r Ber 


arms. | 
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1 THE Ms TER. 


Yulia. Nöt ſo, father; not ſo! Oh! flame 
by nk beticath the weight” of terrots Sia "wy "ton 


mere empty ſound: "Away with che bame; änd the 
grave will ſeem to be a bride-bed. - 2 KYove e the 
morning ſpread her golden canepy, und fpring firews 
the floor with her Freſheſt Wreaths. None" but a 
grodning ſinner finties Death tö be à kdferon.””'No, 

father; no; Death is d gentle fling boy, bleoming 
40 we Fol- !Gveg- Bat ot ſo fulſe add knavih He 

is a ſilent ſerviceable fyIpH, who! les ' throvgh' ihẽ 
deſerts of eternity "the: | pilgrm Tout, 
unlocks? for her the fairy: patate” — Joy, 
beekons her in with friendly geſture, and "vaniſhes 
Seer 327 2 ad h int ace hg FH 10 2 
vc Auges, What weaneſl then ay: child? Saure 
ly, 'th6a wilt not deſttoꝶ thyſelf $9 Fd lobi m 316 
Julia. Cill it not deſtrudtidn; farher. To 


195 


company io Which I have bees iir received, to fy 


from a place where 1 cam no longer bear to ſtay, Tan 
that warit an excuſe? Can that be eſteemed à fin? 
bone julia, tis the mot horrible l tis the 


 only*61 Gr eb wol be repented, fince death and tile 


cm arrive in 75 ſame _ 5 10 041 e rte 

2. Looking fed ghd That 
Ga — — dreadful'thougfit! But 
my death ſhall not be T6 ſudden. I. — ; 
the flood; ine while the Waves T6 over mè, efuve 
Pues '6f:God; the Almighty, uh Allmereifullvocdt 

 Munſte# 9 Know yow what your fayd! Your ] iI re. 
pent the theft; when the treafurs is ſevure'? 18! wat 
your meaning? Dauphter' Daughter? beate 2how 
you ſport With God, when — need his aſſiſ 


HE MNS FER 3383 
ance» Oh] you are far, far gonę indeed! With 


your religion has your happineſs, paſſed, away A You 


forgot, your, prayers fg the Creator, and; he withdrew 
his protecting - bod-abhd s d o He II ovate 3 
* I doping chen a cxime,. father 


90 animrom 


Meru Hadſt. thou loved Gad as he qught to 
be loved, never hadſt thou, loved. man ag loved he 
qught, not to be. Ithou haſt, bowed: me down low, my 


ig che grave! Vet. L will not increaſe. the burthen of 
your heart. Daughter, I poke ſamewhar. as. L en- 
tered 3 1 thought myſelf alone z then haſt over 
heard me, and hy ſhould T now! conceal my fond- 
neſs? Hear me, Julia, if there is yet room in thy 
baſom for compaſſion to a. father s feelings Ihbou 
art my idol! Thou att my al], Thou canſt loſe 
nothing more of thine. awn, but, I can) loſe exery 
thing. Thou ſeeſt theſe white locks, Julia: the mo- 
ment is now arrined with, me, When paregts requite 
back the principal of chat ſur, which. they laid up in 
the affection of, their children. Wik thou defraud 


me, Julia 2. Wilt. hou, away, and bear with. thee all 


the wealth of thy father ? eee ee ee 
Juba. | Kiſing hit and angerdy.! Nos father, no! 


I go from this; world. your .debtory, and will diſcharge. 


my; boad with ãntereſt ia he next. 


Mugler. Beware, my. child,, leſt eee 
mould be ſalſel Thou who flieſt me in this life, art 


thou certain that We ſball meet in that. o come? Lo! 


how) the colour fades in thy check l, My Julia con- 
ceives erſelf hai I maſt be deprived of the daugh - 


1's kene, wht ale u de land af ſhadows be- 


only one Low hilowt +. Perhaps. howed eme do un 
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134 IE MIxIS T 
fore ine. ¶ Julia throws herſelf wetping into bis arms © 
he clajps her to Bil Bofom, and tontinutes in a'fupplicating' 
tone.) Oh! Julia! Jl Tse Saread y: fallen; 
perhaps dready oſt? Daughter! Daughter! treafufe 
in thy heart the words of an agonfzing father! 1 
cannòt eternally warelt over thee! I can ſnatch the 
dagger from thy hands; thou canſt ler out life with a 
needle : me from thy Epsg chou 
canſt ſtrangle thyſelf with thy girdle. Julia! Juka! 
I hare no Power but to a advife and warn thee. Wilt 
thou ruſh boldly forwards,” till thy perfidious ſpirit 
ſtands trembling on the Path between time and eter- 
nity? 2 Wik thou draw near tothe Judge's throne, and 
dare to Jay, „For thy ſake” am There; Creator? 
Oh! then When thine eyes ſhall ſeek their morkal“ 
idol; when thou ſhalt ſee; become a wornvlike chee, 
this periltiable got of ty o creation; crawling at 
the Almighty's feet; when thou 'thalt hear him ene 
crate thy guilty” "daring zn "this hour of proof;”ind” 
blaſt” thy betrayed hopes of God's forgivenels, "Which 
the Wretch will obtain with” difficulty for binſſelf; 
what then wilt” thou 85 7 What then, "Vnfortlitkts' 3 
[He e a ps "ber Fall, e, 15 Bis boſom,” And gadef api" | 
her wit wild and nercing hole; Aen. ſuddenly unfolds” 
his arnis, ol Kober Ber.) Nou 1 Have no more o 
ſay Et Rajfng his right Bat io beach," Tin. 
EY 89 * 
mortal udge 0 "mankin Will 


„1 Will live no more to 
preſerve this foul for thee 1 Julia, do what thou wilt.“ 
Bro, a victim fo he alla of this beloved 6urh,” "ke" 
125 mak 5% ad angels ôwI for tranſps1 ak thy . 
) Saf a e in Uefa 60 on 1 Hab pß ite 
mda of wy Say” add to them this" the lat, 


che moſt deteſtable: and if abs: is ſtill too 
light, .throw, in my, curſe to complete the meaſure. 
There: is a. dagger, plupge it in thy hæart, and . . 
[Sebbing,' while, he belles from ben and {tab at, the 
lame time yogr faber's! to zbrow 2d ned yd: ny 
Julia: Following bim, gndgdeajning bim. I Stay, l. 
lay Oh! father, father , Can affection then. torture, 
r cxuelly Ane AP nig-yiolence ? What. 
n * ol 
wn en ie Heiß. Roſenberga ige burn 
hotter than your fatherg tears! 0 Iblod dlor vod, 
Julia. LAſter combating with. eb, ache l 
or Here as my hand. J. Will engt gr God. 
God Sheng Ungoing! Father, Lſwear .,.. Sb 
Wo is med. Ta Whichev EL. ſicle j turn Myſelf, > Crime; 
nal every Where. _ vog have canquered, Car 
rain ler. Aid wee ebe neee. God 
of compaſſioa! Caſimir l 5e Thus I. deltroy/ thy 
laſt, remembrauce, ¶ Tearing 1 &; a un vil: 916 
Munſer, [Throwing hinſelf, upon ber boſom, aud 


with. delight, 1. There ſpoke pine 1 0 boy | 


my chi Id. Thou. haſt ſacrificed, a lover, but tl hou ha h 
made. a father happy. \ Lining thro, þ bis, tears. % 
My. Julia, My child! My chil d! "Tas, not yorthy . 
to lixe fa. bleſt a moment.! God knows, how I, poor 
wretehed map, became poſſeſſed of loch an a angel! | 
My Toles My ere My Heaven | : Oh! 1 now 


buy izle how 39 boxe; bur what a Pang it Js fo ceaſe 
to Joxe, that deer feel. full we wh, 204 x 5 | * 
lth p er ere ve Mut: ph ho 1555 l 45 

1.4 08 fly trom\the city, where my e Geng | 
my Mis La wy, reputation. is fo for Ever, 


hat ſhall. L. do Hure, USlyd? olongrft Nags 
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136 TE MINISTER” 
ted witk name: let us fly from a place, where I meet 


at every ſtep with images which remind me of my 
former happineſs. Far let us bend our wandering 
courſe ; far le u fly. from Brumſ wie 
Mun, Go Whither thou wilt, my Julia, thy 
mother and r will followthee® 7 Bread is to be found 
every wliere; aH i my tarp! maſt we depend for 
ſuſtenance. Here let Ee ry thing go to ruin zoletemy 
Houſe fall er. Ey iobes Jtnde Away. While L 
wander with thee; SAD I will not remember 
home. While I lean my old head on thybeſom, I 
ſtrall \with for no cher reſting- place Thy hand ſhall 
guide us from village to "village, and thy voice ſhall 
acbömpan) the tones of my inſtröment. I uit com- 
poſe {Tong of thy — thou "ſhalt fing of the 
daughter Who rent“ her own'* Heart to' reſerve her 
father's from breaking W e will beg h the ballad 
from do to door; And ſweet will'be the alms of thofe 
who Weep at the destino thy Torres) 1-2 


210! ol gov od nem eb 15:7} 5d 03 30a iy: no 


Of 349} vs) 2 9 CEN 0 _— 917 D* ot} 21010 


how 1 £4 1001 45 88 UOY 30815 599g 1A SOTO 
Wen ne Jet; MARK, Oise ee, 
Bas 215aiqq qs1 e 1001 3883 ibu visit gn 


:0:Nulia, M ho flervei vet Caſtmir forft; throws ie 
trembling imo Munſfler i armf. ] Gol There he is! 
Lam lost looq vm to 31658) od ai 123 g8b „ batnglg 25d 

Munſſter. Who? Where 2 2115 2A O 0 439 
Julia. Still hiding her face in hit boſom. ] Tis 
he! Tis he himſelf ! Look round, father, look 
_ r 158 mel he comes 10 murder me ! 


| J 7 _ i 5 
uss! 4000 Wh D WOA {i698 vin 57} 15441 
| * 


THE MINISTERY 137 
Munſter. ¶ Turning round. I. How. Raron Vo 


here? m baime doidw 2agemi d¹HZÆ qe yious 1: 
gſimir. ¶ Comes near them flowlys , oppoſite 
to Julia, and remains ꝓaming Nedſaſtih G ben. 
Aſier u pauſes: he ſpeaks; hide. Hi Terrors of conſcious 

guilt, Lthenk you: Your copfaſlieni;is dręadful, hut 
ſwift and true. It. ſaves me; the torment off am ex · 
planation c Ggοdexe ning, Mun rH aneh! 
Munter. For Gods ſake do my Lord, hat ſeek 
you an this houſe ? What brings you hither? What 
means this unexpected viſit 27 nssl I i _.5moi 
Oqſimin. There Nas aitime, when; the day ion 
whigh-I was expected mms divided, into ſeconds; 
when eagerneſs for, my. preſence hung qpon, the weights 
of he taxdy clock and when,pyery ; pulſe:throb was 


chidden, while I layed. beyond, .my, ufual time, 
Vhyjthep this ſurpriſe, to ſee med e 122g 
» A unſlers\; Oh L leave ;,US4; leave, us, Baron 1.14 
there exiſts ip,your;breaſh, one ſpark of humanity zuif 


you wiſh not to be her deſtruction, whom you ſo long 
profeſſed to — from this houſe ;. ſtay here no 
moment longer. Since you ſirſt ſet foot in it, God 
withdrew hig bleſſing from, my cottage. Vou have 
brought miſery. under that roof where happineſs and 
tranquillity once delighted to dwell. Affe ,you'not 
yet contented ? Her ill- ſtarred connection with yo 
has planted a dagger in the heart of my poor girl, and 
ſeek you to make the wound till wider? what 
-: Caſtmirv\v»YCompoſe:yourleſfyvworthy father: 1 
bring goodstidings tu your child ed 2d i 2d 
' >Mianflers o Onmeſt thou to give her ohopes again; 
that ſhe may again know diſappointment, chat ſhe 


£38 THE MINISTER: | 

mah again deſpair? Away, away; thou niefhnse\ of of 
misfemtune ! Thy countenance diſproves thy words 
Oe Hear me; Munſter- I have at length 
reached che goal of my hopes. Auguſta, the chief 
obſtacte to my love, has this moment fled from Brunſ- 
wie. My father authorizes my choice. Fate growys 


weary of perſecuting us, and our proſperous ſtars no) 


eam in thecholizoh. Here is my hand): I am come 


116 Tull my ꝙromiſe) and: to lead your daughter to the 


altar, xs y bride. od). . . enolsq 9fil-d1g9b 


io Mustern Doſt thou heat him my child? Doſt 
thou hear O he ſports wich thy baffled hope? God on, 
my Lord, g o ? Of dis excellent when ſeducers 
make their crime the fubject of laughier 25 
ae nνj Nou believe me not to be fẽribus ? By 
my honour, I am 4{My rute ſtations are as true as 
Julia's affection and I Wi keep them facred, as:ſhe 
Shas kept her oaths. >More facred know'Þndthing. 
+QCanſtthou ſtill doubt me, Julia? Stil do I ſee no joy- 


ful blulſi upon the“ chesk ef my fair bride 30 Tis 


ſtrange! Falſehood muſt needs be here the curtent 
Hebing ſince Truth finds ſb little eredit. Doſt) thou 
diſtruſt/ my words ulm? Then muſt I convince thee 
y other anednsq Read there; my biide, and beligve 

Ahistmandalſwitheſs. L Drumiag from bis: bm her 
Vclletzer tu ibe Marſbal: She weceives tity) opens it ' haſtily, 
Heads the fr ling; And ui the fDο,aOWm 
on diunſler. ] Nat ulſarbinga bin What mean qu, 
Baton? Tmiderſtand you notam blo edo d?) 
0 Cafemir., But your daughter under ſtood me well. 
„ ainug 10 Nai ]yqqed tis ms 1 noltedtioq 
nemo & tud 1isvw : S 009 3d Iliw ii bas Jamon 


THE MINISTER. „ 


Munſter. ¶ Perceiving ber dn * the, Noon. I. Oh f 
God! my poor child 1- {Hei throws! himſelf, upen his 
lnger, and -raifes her in bit armor Nb Fare Ape bim 


for'a moment\\withi'a vacunt ſtane, ſeems; tupefied! A 


ooercbme dbb foren, and lets her int np bis 
amen 251005 ym exodus 1 cli M ov 


C gſimir. Pale cas a gotſed Tigethus your daughter 


-pleaſes:mie beſt. (Your: feæmninglys faichfub wirtuaus 
daughter to mec was never qhalf :faolovelyi2 Tbat 
death- like paleneſs ; . . . . . . thoſe hopeleſs eyes 256086. 
{thoſe blaadleſs tremblingilip» 5.2.6 . the breath of 
 Jaltice,'whichi{poils the varniſh: of every die has dried 
up the painted colours of her (ohe ee and, made the 
art evident, by which angels -of light :had been de- 
ceived i No does ſhe wear / Her faireſt camplexion: 
noy for the firſt time: do fee! hermeal countenance, 
und will kiſs it far the ore of Tru to 2*&6t "012 
271 Munſter: : Away! Begbbe !.: Boy Bo trifle 


1 heart. od could not defend her 


from your flattery and Nando, but I. ſtill am able 
to: defend her from ill uſage. 1 oon gas 
OS mir. What wouldſt thou do, old man 20 With 


these have IH buſneſd. Eijage not thyfelf in a 


3 3 already ileſt ſo totally Vet perhaps thou haſt 
been Wiſer than I thought thee. Haſt thauremploy- 
ed the wiſdom of ſixty years in proſtituting ihy 
„ $ honour? Haſt thou: diſgraced thoſe hoary 
Hocles with the office of a Bandar: Oh if i ſbe not 
ſo, wretched old man, lay: thyſtif dowh, and die ! 

'| Vevois)it> imer yetrinaylt thou ſſdep invthe) ſweet 
perſuaſion, * I am an happy father F? Wait bit a 
moment, and it will be too late ; wait but a moment, 


140 THE MINISTER: 
and thine own hand will fend to her infernal home 
this poiſon ous adde rip thou iH curſe the gift 9 wand: a 
him that gave it; and ſink to the grave in blaſphemy 
and deſpair! T Nat]! Speak, Unfoörtunate, 
ſpeak ! Didſt thou write: this letter? Und N AA 
Munter. »f Anxion/ljpÞ.; For God's | ſake; \dangh- 
ter forget notiheOh H forget not?: 
d Ina voice curve audible. ) That let- 
ters father! Oh? hat- letter ef, 2557 D 
Camiri De y6u!! grieve chat it fell into other 
hands than His to wWb nb you ſeht it!? Naw bleſſed be 
the accident! It has produced greater effects than the 
moſt conſummate prudehies : ever Aid; it has done me 
a ſeryiee"!to-day; which. the wiſdom of ſages" were 
unable to effect /A dent, did I ſay ? Providence 
deeress che death oFaſparrow; why not the unmaſte- 
ing: f a fisnd? Speak. Girl, E Will be anſwered! 
Didſt-thöu Write this letter?! n on A 
Mugſter. N Julia in in done M untieniy, a0 hilt h 
riſes, and fupports herſelf” hon bis arm ] Courage, ty 
child: Anſwer anything but e Ves, and the vie- 
tor is your O neqo i: diw 31 19130 Nbluow 
" Oafiniri® Excellent ] excellent! The fathef te 
is deceivelI! Allg alf are deceived by Herlobk I Look, 


how the perfidicus ſtands there, teathing Mer tongue | 
obedience to its 11! He Ahſwer wie; falle-one! T 
adjure ther; by e AlmightyGod * by bim h is 
ſo terribly true 18 anfwer me Immediately? Didſt 
een ende n Vigil 21s 0 
Julia. [She ſeems to combat with herſelf," tbe t 
eb ee 3 
her father pit 7 35 fapplicating” ble. Ir een 00G" 


THE MINISTER. 141 


ſhe. tri ves 10 ſummon auß ber 'reſolution, and after 42 
long pauſe replies in a louu hui ſteady: vnice. J. I. did-—/ 
[ Mungſter, aubo had auaited impatientiy fur her anſwers - 
the ſeat, and conceals his fact upon th table. 

Caſfimir. rande putriſied far ſome moments. ] 
Julia . . . . . . No. 80 ſure as my ſoul diveth, th 
daſh not peak true. Innocence, when extended on 
the rack, often confeſſes erimes Which t never has 
committed . Leonſaſed thee; I ſpoke tool paſſionate ly. 
15 it not. ſp, Jolia 3 Thau didit but confeſs, becauſe 
„ 501q ee 1 ! 2nsbioos od 

| Julio I confeſſæed the trꝶmh. q 528MMmutno? Flom 

Caſimin, No, dotell thee! No 1 vo. Thou; didſt 
not; write che letter! Ix is not thy band ind eve 
though it, were why Mhquld:it.be leſs difficult to gun 
terfeit a writing than to brrak che g heart, of a man? 
Speak once more, Julia. Pell me the truth. —- Vet 
do not, do not l. Thou mayſt. again confeſs, and then 
1 were loſt for ever. Alien ulia . N Alie! 2 88 
Ohl If thou didſt but know, obe, now!l, If thou 
wouldſt utter it with that open angehende If thou 
wouldlſ ut perſuade m. ear and æye 4. If Thou Waal 
but again deceive my heart ſo monſtrouſſy l 
Julia] The found. of char lis would, baniſh Tru. 
from the greation, bich her bow her; ſtiff nech, and 


wiſh, aas de were Glehqodtcni [1/1 4 trembling broken, 


voice] Didſt chau write this letter ? — (diser . 
Julia. By the Almighty God.jby him Oi 

ſo terribly, true l. I.did. whe? o una 302 1 SNN 
Ceſinit. [After a peut, aich ile expreſſion ofthe, 

moſt  heargfelt forrow,}... Woman! Woman 


15 THE MINISTER: 


How fiend-like is the countenance now preſented to 
my eyes! Offer that countenance and paradiſe toge- 
ther, and even inthe regions of t the damned thou 
wilt find no purchaſer. Didſt thou know what thou 
wert to me, Julia r Impoffble! No; thou didſt 
not know, that thou we de Wr a 
poor N W what thou wert 
to me, | EL A ere 1 could enume· 
rate! Pw a wert to me, "Eternity itſelf is 
uge ab tg conceixe yon thouwertapy all! And 
©0 Nee eh that all A Ohd, is was dread - 
ful H dreadful! Arcadfull { Beating;bis farchead, Has 
Fallen Healing wil dient.! You heve 
bear rd;my confeſon I haye pronounced my-own- 
condemnation. I. ears me, my Lord. Fly from 
ee deo Nd YOu have found nothing but miſ 
fortunes. _ $49203id 2m 1dgoo7d 
Calimir. Lou are right. I. wilkeatre,.yLovill 
content myſelf, and be calm. Calm, they ſays: the 
miſerable land is, through which the plague has paſſed. 
Jam contented. I am calm. Vet ere I go, Julia. 
20 requeſt! Tis a trifle, and yon Will, grant-it, 
eaſily. My blood is on ſire! I. almoſt die wich dirt 
Julia, let me once more drink from a cup whigh;rhy:. 
hands have. filled, Will zou oblige me, Julia -. 
Julia bows in ſilence, and goes out haſtilys fri iu %σ 
conceal her, tear 7 40 F W & 3% N dad 
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G bing woa 35agn9tmion. 2d; a alii-boot woH 
"mW 2\ibs16q bas 9208a51ny00 1603 O ese yi 
vods banmeb 2dP GENE: JI; no bas 154 
od ddr wong od? Ab Mun led on bait Jive 

, 50h» NMunerggz ., 


{ gil a aha Vackwarls an for parſe wi 4055 g 


Are ir- Murter conji 22 55 575 ene time 
Webby / of pity. Mer * 22 71 bj 
21 113151 e 0 6 After a þ e 9267 


Munſter; (Woold!46: G08 my Lords that it 
could alleviate your Jiftreſs}t6 bab öfen k | 


ſhare is ii, how Caverely I ice för four" tntion ! | 
Chimie. T thank you, my good frfend'! bir take 


no ed; every ching will Icon be went: KSt 


again fur ſome moments. J. Müunſter, PE forger Wit ac. 
ciclent firſt introchieed me to your houſe. "What 


brought me hither ? 230821107 


' Munfter.” How, Baron? 'Cinddi you [renter ? 2 
Von came to take leſſons upon the füte 


Caſfimir. It was then I grſt fru, your daughter tn 


[ Another: pauſe. Friend, yo have broken 775 


agreement with me; yo Thould have ſupplied” me ; 


with amnuſtnient for my leiſure hours: you betrayed ih we, 
and Jold my ſeorpions. Orbe Mun Un- 
tion, he takes his Hunt affefiona 


Munſter. {Wiping his eyes. ] God ktbws it was 
nat ! 

' Caſimir. [Traverſing the room » plunged in the moſt 
gloomy meditation.) Strangely, Oh! beyond con- 
ception ſtrangely does God govern poor mortals. 
How often do fearful weights hang upon threads fine 


ty. J Tremble nor; N 
good old man] the fault was none of yours. ok N 


Q . 
” = 7 —— — 2 - 4 A 
2 —— I 


$3 THE MINISTER” 
and imperceptible ! Weak and indurable are the chains 
of Life. How eaſil eath . . . . . Ha! 
Death ?——{Z: — LES Pogo turns e then 
flops ſuddenly, and graſs, M paſter : hand.] Friend, I 
have paid dearly for thy leſſons. They have loſt me 
ever) "thihg, «and>theyo chav: Gaited: aeg: : 
tow! muſt loſe every thing th. — 
[ating Bimbaftidy.] oThaſtarrec-niang would I had 
never Ne thee'ts Das ; 2no- yino Ietla bas mmnsd 201 
Munſter. | Siriving to repreſs his feelings] -- Julia 
is #ibr'comidg! Permit me b equine what makes her 
ſtay ſo leng- to 25y9s 510: d Aeon] 012 
Crna. Stay, good Munſter." There is no cauſe/ to 
HERS Lale] At, leaſt her father has none. Stay 
here M moment: T would afk ſome what, 
Aye, 1 remember me. 18 Julia your-only daughter! 
is Ln you no other child : 
Munter. Noe other, my Lord; and I wiſh for no 
other. "Her love is ſufficient to fil my whole heart, 
and on her have T placed my whole ſtock of affeRion. 
:Caſtinir.”” [Much agi. Indeed Good 
Mänſter, fee what TIN daughter ftay.// -. 
* das ET rcd ens at des "= [Exit Munſfler, 
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Nn mn Rom 1e 81 Ag 


bn C nk x ien Har, Gb w&\._ 


Im fa! a S aol Ich no! yhieob big? pra 
His only child! Doſt thou-feeb chat, murd, 

His oddyiowe b. Murderer, didſt thou hear, eagles 
one ? The man has nothing in Gad's wide world but 
his harp, 3 __ 3 z and wile chou rob. him 
of her? RY ns that Bp] N nun 

102 Rob him „Reb de fick beggar of his laſt poor 
farthing? Break before the eyes of the maimed, his 
only eruch? Hou? Hare I. the beart 60, fle it ? 
And when he haſtens home, impatient to reckon in 
his daughter's ſmiles the whole ſum of bis happineſs ; 
and when he enters the chamber, and there ſies the 
roſe, his laſt, his only cheriſhed: hope, faded,, deads 
wantonly cruſhed beneath the allaſho's;ot 42. 1 Ja! 
And there he ſtands before her! and gazes on her 
bloodleſs checks! and craves from . all; nature one 
moment's breath of life ſor that. dear one g. Then 
when his vacant eye wanders through, the gloom of 
faturity, ſeeks for God, finds him no where, and re- 
turns diſappointed and defpairing !—God ! God? 
and has not my father too an only child ? Aye, 
Caſimir ; an only child, but not his only treaſure. 
[ Pauyfing.] Yet what will the old man loſe ? She who 


could jeſt with the moſt ſacred feelings of love, will 


the make a father happy? She cannot! She will 
not! Munſter, I deſerve your thanks, when I cruſh 
the adder, ere the parent feels its ſting, 
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Lm boD bas em os 19d %ig bor) anus! K 
SC E N * v. NEVIS OC _—_ 
200y eniggs yoy 03 yet | {om wwH nee 
20 21 0 18 2117 21 Caminy Monet. 101 21 BILL q 
HOY div rr ed? nogu toe x 2 99 JON 
»nofHunfer, Bh a will come ioltastiys Baron. Alas 
Abe poor thing had thrown hexſelf upon the figor, and 
ſobbed. as if her heart was hreaking I. Your drink will 
be mi led with her tears. glodw eitl beoslq od.. 
uo Oafmir, Well wonld. it be for hers mere it mingled 
with nothing more than tears.. : Muoſter,.. we were 
1 eaking of muſic. I remember that Lam ſtill i in 
ur- geht · Taling ont a purſe]. lod o S 5 11 
Munſter. in: Nhat mean qu, my Lord, by mention- 
ing ugh a,trifle?: Do, mot ſo far. affront. me, as to 
dhink eint I,can.doubs, your generolity.;o Leave it till 
another = I beſcecty vou. I hope in God, this 
9 t be. our laſt. Ace Wa 
1. bl mir dg that 3 am P no one anſwer. Take 
Jour e ang take it reh. Wha can glcrr- 
tain che boundaries of life aud death 3 ? Might. I,npt 
expire in Vonr debt? 3 aon. ei aid L noitulonq 
ir „Hunter: 340 ene MN Lord, it is poſſible that 
Jou 0 ;, buy upon chis head, Lthiak chat 1 ſhogld 
rn g gin W 1 sil 11 10 f T.. . fionsl 
Sen Gapmir; would run the greateſt, Munſter. 
Have you 1 have died in their 
very ſpring of life? that damſels and yauths haye died, 
the children of hope, the airy caſtles of their diſap- 
pointed parents? That Which is ſafe from, age and 


worms has often periſned * #ofhurerpaltag Eren 
your Julia is not immortal. | 


— 


4 — ot x nd I - ws ASA" — — 5 — = 
— _ 2 — * 
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Munſter. God gave her to me, and God may 


take her away; but yet 


Cafemir, Hear me! 1 fay to you again, your 


Julia is not immortal, This daughter is the apple of 
your eye; you hang upon this daughter with your 
whole heart and ber Ber pride, ante fene 
but a deſperate gameſter ſets his all Uſe 
throw the merchant wöüld' he called 4 mädtfäu, 
who placed his whole fortutie upon 4 Tate" Imp. 
Tak Hair cs Hä rehienbbe? Hr T wilt \ou. 
"Now take you purſe asc! vonn goidzon JL 

an ann How, Barbn, how The dhöle of 
it? The whole all- Powerful pürſe? What ute 5du 
doing my Lord 7 Whit c yo mean Non 


91 Cqgſmir. To acquit my d t Tate it, Faß, take 


it. T eagnot held the Arft to eterHty TTA 
ang the'putſe upon the tables, Ned I di 1941006 
Munfler. [Takes it' np, pen i and rope" 
again with ofloniÞmiiit. ] GU Alntighty?" Gold! 
Gold! Baron ! Baron! For tht fovs df Heaben, 
Baton, are | you mad? Are you raving ? This is 
profuſion ! This is wanton extravagance't, [C Striking 
Vir Bumi iugliber.] Thete it Hes f > Thete)" there it 
hes! If I am not bewilched 721% If it is nt 4 de- 
luſion ... There it lies, the ſhining M 
God —No, Satan, e! there ſnall it Ie fer me! 
thou ſhalr not purchaſe my Jof With it!: 
"Ouftiir.” Are you diſtracted Mapſter? d 1'2Y, 
Munſer. ¶ Vibenty. Y Death o H¹,ðöð furteb! bat 
ook youtfelf then? Leck! Lok! N is gold 0 
gf I KHO wd;poillneg a33to 260. fm 


0 Sonn 104 21 sil "oy 


a fiiple | 
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-28200x/ter;0'But in God's name, Baron, I beſeech 


yeu. I entreat you for our bleſſed Saviour's fake 
Think, think again At is gold! Triay it is 
gold! 07 fed ni bas Nabog 2105 QO133417þ (WE 1 
Caſimir. Why does that excite gfourſtupader?, 10j 
(Mwnfiee. . Aer: a pauſes going do. him, and. Jfeak- 
ing in a calner vaicr. I Noble Baron, I am a plain 
Gclunrighti man. Take back. yours purſe, for you 
needs muſt gite it to purchaſe my agreement to ſome 
Ana very Heavenikibws) thatꝭſo much gold can be 
eanmnad / by mo honeſt means. be e nogu 


amin. Take cburäge, worthy! Munſter! Nou 


Have well deſeryede the money. God ſorbid that I 
ſhould uſe lit to che corroption of your conſtience 

Munſter. [Wild with ja. It is mine then 
Mine indeed 41 Mind withi) the/knawledge and con- 
Sent of God!“ ILHaſtetag u de door.) 2 Daughters 
Kifezohither, lnther chither i Returning ta C aſi- 


mir.] But for Heaven's ſakes how ꝭj᷑jii U at dn 


poſſeſſed of all this precious tortuting treaſure q ¶ Hou 


have. Icdeſerved it? Ho have I earned i? 


: vGgfemirs: Not iy: your o muſic-leſſobs, ! Munſter, 
Wien his, gold do J pay you fare Lage fiddenlys 
and fhudders:s: then ini ves in conteal Bis amoſ ion. In 

pay lyou ae three monthis happy dream, of; your 


daughter . guons boog egw «£ Sho dguod Asolo 


gero Taling bis band, and rule i Me- 
tienately i; Oh D my deord: ! were, you. ſome poor 


aud oy horn wafleſmans and did not my daughter.loye 


39v» Lav9uld piercef her heart myſelf. ¶ Katurning, #2 
the, Sold: aud laying his Hand n it. J. Nou hep! 1 
bus tes 100 al eaiitiv 19d S iliw I , teidgusb 

5011819 od Had div yious 


THE MINISTER. 36 


have all; but you have nothing. Should) vob ac- 


cuſtomed to every luxury. feel the evils of want 


Celmir. Lat not that thoughtdiftreſs.you, friend. 


I am quitting this country, and in that to whigh I 


journey, I ſhould ind no carrene y for” this:ovig; 2 
Munſter. C Still uinꝝ bigs eyed un db mbltey. ] 
Mine then it remains ! Mine for ever !- etnit 
grieves me that you are quitting Brunſuſie. . But 
now how:diguifed half Edppegro) ; What feſpect will 
the neighbours pay med! Iwill give myf ſeſſons gratis 
upon the Market- place. EWAbthraw open my doors 


to all comers. The hungry ſnall find meat at my ta- 


ble, aud the friendleſs a friend in my gert. ill 
awaycinfiianty7uay@otheiyeur) ball TEjvice!: in my 
good fortune. Going. 1 m eee. 

aA qfmir. Stay Munſterivs Be Ment, and igathet 
up" your! gold L. MyterieyſhiJ'\ Let! yout fuddes 
wealth\be-a-ſecret for this evening; and to moo do 
with it what you ilblsk eus 10t 3nd u 
Munſter. ¶ [Returns,” and graſbo Caftmirs bald ful 
of inward joy] And my daugkter, Baron, my 
daughter! No; h Gold o cannot make me happy: : 
103" gold alone cannot! I Hays fed ond vegetables, 
and riſen from the board full and contented) let the 


food be what it will; enough is ever? enough. This 


cloak, though coarſe, was good enough ff fie 
while it ſnielded me from he Winter's dold, While the 
ſummer's ſun” ſcorched me not through the tatters! 
What then*hyold -withmeney gi med it ĩs ere 


droſs , But my Zea my cHH˙?zs the ſhall feel the 


vali bf Health a Wella Mall Falk upon my 
daughter, I will read her wiſhes in her eyes, and 
every with ſhall be gatified 


0 table, a 


0 | "THE MINISTER. 
Eg. "ONS: Benet" ſilence ! 
Munfter. And ſhe ſhall have maſters of all 


„rt and fall Nd from Fön; Add hat Wenk che 


coſtlieſt robes; and ſhall ſparkle in the moſt brilliant 
"Jewels; and alk Brunfwie mall talk of the harper's 
glorious da dert ezaswiel add: 10 $00 03 Sneftern 


gm PCAgiuuei 70 bbc un in m berrible 
biet. No more, no mere'l [For Ged's fake taueh 
bot tfiat frin 3 ſceret foro this ohe 
night; tig fror Hat; T afle ig return for 
3 0 19vilsh py tonnsd) [yrs] e N 

$ 298). 


uu Nei (. onion, u our ed J eee 
J. cout / 130181 Im 0 : . V $1271. Anson 


en o no uus, Jy aia av 45 boys 
1 R LIA 20 6, by 
xa Co Cas MIB». ks 2, Jy . ba 2 


Mlesq its. Bel eyed Ars ee ne oh 
er boicl WemBles? — e Pxlſentt th} k Da 
Forgive me for having made you wait ſo 4 
3 delay ton SA grid = Av 1 
Damir. Crater cke 5a aces I on the 
2 i > fur So o®. bad Amelt Forgotten. 
Munſter, J have a req queſt to'makE” Will*you 
36A Res eriake's pm bb r ein N } u 
js un er. by oufand Whh pleifile, 0 Wat are 


VI 3081 


— IT ci wal br . 0 am 


1311 hip 7 il 


in a fi ki k ur for ociety $ "two fappbrt- 
Mie ö ee e a e ee ho 
1 "Witt yo * 80 t = 98 * c ne 
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appearing ? 
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Julia. [Terrified interrupts) him haſtily... Z will | 


go with pleaſure. . f of} bal ws 10 
ui Munſter! [To Caſimir. d. Myſt. ale" 97. ;be 
cent Nom od ni SIA ve Hadt bas: 25001 amy 


Calmir. It will not, bea neceſſary, ... Give. your - 


meſſage to one of the ſervants who, Wait in, the. anti- 
chamber. Here is my. ring Au will dehyer it as a 
token that. I ſem you, tand yon will And me fall. here 
When you} return, + Enquire whether, my father has 


any commands, and. bring nr hack the, anſwer... 
Julia. [Anxiouſly.] Cannot I deliver your mel- 


ſage? 
Caſimir. [To Munfler, who is going. ] Stay one 


moment. Here is a fetter o my father, which I 


received ths. Fr Ye thy incloſed in one to myſelf. 


att of portant. I fixes 


the 3 of ſome. peoples, who, are not totally 
| indifferent e bim. You. will take gar that. tis de- 
—— o! 118 JOY beat gatvad 101 Im 9vin 10 1 
unfler, ¶ Going. ] Do not doubt me. 
ee, Losen bis and peaing in « whe of th 
mot exquilte feryer. } Do not c | Do hos go't 
Let me ca e letter! rn 4 : 
N. — is A "my | a4 pay muſt n not 


Bm Pai, I 


_ lately. 8 23 80 


* \Caſmir.. dn a n u 
5 Ms k, Julia 15 3% you n Sik pf light J 70u 25 
ul 57 . can lle and 5775 5 
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192 THE MINISTER. 
Caf. Ves! ſhe moſt die ! The higher powers 


look down; and nod te me theit terrible aſſent The 


vengeance of Heaven ſubſcribes td my dectees Her 
good angels forſake her, and leave her to her fate 
Jon Pluo I 26d5 slslnoο I Ve .enoingqmon thay 
.onois 20 3t9l 1228 nad bare les tun 
410qqutai vod NE I. 01H veiled 
% 50} 10 bas} o 2m zige cod eu 03 ald 
ya Illis vo le en N ag ai& pos ya 


24 ia re- enters . will the Ii ght ; Plutes it ur 
he table, onde dE f. oom"dypufite to 


Caſimir : her eyes are fixed on th ground, cep 
aka ſhe PUIfer" em 1 Bm abr fer ld flolen'glances. 
eems not to obſerve her, but Aland looting. "Wed. 

— 12 enrib, Hir urmt rms faded, and — 
e loony aul fron a alli ot Rngth Break 
"ne ot Fas wt * 25 — boo 


ojar 2b —— rd} 59 as%d2 u 35.1 
Pubs: Vollar denn f muſic, my. Lord; ſhall L 
take my harp ? [ Caſmir maler no anfioer i]. 1 
Julia. Perhaps you would prefer eheſs; ſhall 1 
bring the board? He ir All Alunt. I nN 
>uFifiasd Vou may remember that Tipromiſed to em- 
broider our letter eaſe; P have' begun it already. 
Will yon ſee uhat progteſs I have made? C ſuuiber 


est SIqmszs yi'T 910m on ot ad li 1 


9 — 4 deeh fegb. ] Oh am very 


ehe is 51519 odw. loot 51s Ned .moblivs 


be, Tlyuzear Uunging' hiv" au,]: That 


niay well be. .910189lq 04 ftss esvig anols yioney : bigt 
uli Would 1-conld'Yid*you better entertain - 
ment! But that hes not in my Power... lib 


1 L With e ee n True, true; 
AO we it well. If I am too baſhful and ade 
how canſt thou help 0: Þ % : Ni navasH 40 SOOESUNSY 


Jau. was! conſcious that at Praſent e are 
unfit companions. Nay, I confeſs that I could not 


but feel terrified when my. father left us alone. 1 N 


believe, Baron, chat this moi ent is equally inſupport- 
able to us both. ; Permit me to ſend for ſome of 
my acquaintance 3 ; they tnay chiettain you till my 
father: S; Dy WR! NY q\ 8 ems Y, 75 Nd 
-. Cofmire,,, Oh! ae de itz and T.too will f 
* Joo Lt DIV Ka N v3 4320 5, nn - = 
BE ich Looking dt. Him with uhr. 
; Bale LN wh & e e won uns) jt 
Celimir. ¶ In a biteful andinſolent tone. J. Bymy 
boggur, the maſh fortunate. idea hat., in. our ſituation 


could ever enter wortal. brain You are right, Julia. 


Let us change this weariſome duet into ſport and mer- 


riment, and by, the aide of certain gallantries revenge 
ourſelves on the caprices of love 2 FS 
1 Hula. Vour ſpirits are high, my Lord. 

Caſimir. Ok] Wonderfullyc high I: feel "a BY 
ful, ſo light heated that children would hoot me 
through the market-place; for a madman 1 was once 
an abſurd melancholy enthuſiaſt: fear me. not, Julia 
I will be fo no more. Thy example has converted 
mes from thee will J take leſſons of happineſs and 
wiſdom. They are fools who prate of endleſs, af, 
iegion :| to.lave.always the ſame grows flat and in- 
ſipid: variety alone gives zeſt to pleaſure. lis hxed, 


Idlia 5, And. I chink „as thou, doſt.; Let us fly\,from 


diſbpation to diſſ ation «let us wander from vice to 


153 
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e209 7 

vice; thou to that ſide, [ to this. I may, perhaps, 
recover my loft \tranquillty,, in 1 ſome; brothel. Fer- 
haps, Whett 388 licentious. RS: is xun, and: we become | 


two mouldering ik keleto ong, Chance, again may bring 
us together; and TW may recognize each other by 


Diſeaſe's commo n Yeh ures, a mother whom ber chil 
dren can never diſavow. Then, perhaps, diſguſt and 
ſhame may preſerve that union between us, ed 
could not be effected by, the moſt. tender love. : 

Julia. Oh! Cane Caſimir! Thou art 8 


miſerable; 3 W 115 beſides deſerve io by d. 8 
L "Cafe yy 't e rough his teeth which ag 
Pf in all iff of ron of he paſſion. J Am 1 miſetable? 
Wu tolck thee tha Woman, thou art 100 vile to 
feel thyſelf; ml how anf "thop judge of the. feel- 
ings of others? Miſerable, did ſhe ſay d Hal, that 
word would ca my anger from the grave ! * She 
KneWthat'T'mult be wilerable. Hell and damnation. ! ! 
ſhe knew jt, and yet betrayed me! Hear me, Ser- 
pent! Thou haſt effaced the only blot of merey in 
my nature: thine own evidence has condemned 
mee. Tit now 1 15 qught, . that, weakneſs, of 
intellect might bäve "Forbidden. TRE ng | 
che conſequence 6f thy, crime, and 


Ii Od ins 


nearly eſcaped my vengeance in my x — 
Ce tak "the 754 ho pati Wo. ey. the table.) e 
didſt not obey then the dictates of imprudence ? 
Thou weft not they ignorant, "how. atrocious was the 
act? Its Built org 1855 5 to thee, and yet thou wert 


a devil! [He drinks, but t flops) Suddenly. ]. 7 Whar-haſt 


x 118 


tou given me? ON af thou throwp poiſon i in ep 
If it be poiſon, thou ſhalt ſhare it with me. Drink ! 


di itte. | 


n, F. aking © the® 6% with 7 melancholy, Jay 
a elbe a.! Alas! his ſenſes wander | {Jt was 
not vainly that I dreaded” this interview, nebluot wi 
Caf mir. Vi olently. 7 Drink! Drink 1 1 ſay. 
C. Juliu drinks. | The” moment that ſhe, raiſes the- cup ta 
her ti or, Caf 29 5 "urns ; pate, ruſhes forthe. other.end-of 
the chamber,” an orts himſelf a th nay 
frame") teu oN 2 tf ae by yy 
Julia. of R plating Karl 100 ſo Ilare 
drank. The Hquor . as is good. . oldg19lim 
Caſin i, [His We averted, and en 1 god | 
may t ie On b 
Jae On!! couldlt'thiow Know, R ute ho 2 
ctuelly, How cet" 1 u rite in Tow EM %% 4000 
. ee, — OT 


' d10 0 2916 
181 it. gldgiguM. * 
Julia. There OI me a Tt. a. Cafirg af WY [$321 7 


* Ae 1 Dh. Ti 50 ll Toon, be 


5 N 

*m "Gali: 'When the rememb nancy of this — | 
ſhall: fall heavy t up pon your eat! 8 | 
1 ene [1-7 a 12 7 50 wW e every mo- | 
ment, "Foofens the © 25 197 14 | 
| 


| words ee 9 1 it 
bm m Bi. ence 10 1 me, 


rtal ſeryis, 
the! 1 am no more for thi 
am no more or 15 . 1503 s [1650 | 


ee Lee at bis vile l. My, God 
what mean bY K K __ Ws | 


2216 ib iz nd yado n eib | 
| VHAi»nn Th = | 
oirate as 4 bete t me, and dIw would | be More at. | 
freedom. I A 


W ay I 8 TY bn D 8 
ue, Von are ill; Galtmir \ J ce ain 
ne l. 5 90 Al's, wt) Ga rom "Drink k one 


0 you. 5 bs A 
Aan Mm nw J1 Sina! Asch wods gaotioq 52 35 I 
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„ THE MINISTER. 


2 Caf mir. That will it effectually. Vet the ſir um · 
pet is kind-hearted !- Aye, aye; they are all ſo: 


912 Tukas D Tabiag bir hand affettionately.J:i Thus 


gnellyifpeieGdfnlirtochisiJula2ic: Ho0n9bay 5d 
gm. {Throwing ber 'toughly\ frum bim. 
Away f Away! Hence with thiſe gentle melting 
Soakez in all thy monſtrousetrrors Spring uponſme, 
Scorpion, and dart thyiſting into my boſom Expoſe 
before me thy hideous folds, and rear tir proud ereſt 

to heaven J Stand before my eyes, hotrible as for- 


merix when the abyſs af hell was thy abotle l but be 
no more an angel! Oh! be now an angel no more 


It is too late? Thy time is paſt. I muſt eraſh. thee 


kel a ſerpent, or rebgo myſelf to everlaſting deſpair. 


Oh pity me, ꝓity me, and look not ſo fair, ſo inno- 
tent 41% Pin 1imiteD lo ↄtugn Sd: nadvr 54 Shit 100 

Julia. LI. eee that ĩt ſnould come to 
asl 903k. “ „ molod yim o 9543 bla 1 Slidwy 

Cafimir. nn r.] The faireſt work 
of: the beavenly Maker! Who would believe ijt? 
Who can believe it? E Taling her hand.] I will not 
call thee to dccount, Oh! God, my Creator! Vet 
wherefore didſt thou pour thy poiſon into ſuch preci- 
ous cups ? Can this beauteous paradiſe be indeed the 
abode of vice? Oh I it isſtrange l ſtrange I ſtrange! 
:1Falia.0[Afide.] Oh! cruel, cruel; that Lmuſt 


hear this, and yet be compelled to ſilence! 


fim. And that melodious voice! HoW˖ñ can 


broken cherde diſcourſe ſuch harmony? {Gazing 


rapturoyſly pen Her \figure. Þ Every part ſo lovehy j ſo 
juſtly” — divinely perfect! Through- 
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out the whole ſuch evident tokkhns, that tbwas God's 
favourite works! By Heaven, as if the great Uni 
verſe had been made but to practiſe the Creator) ere 
eiln And i thelsout 
alone has the Almighty: failed f. As it poſfible chat this 
reproachfalnegletiin nature ſhonld have paſſed ! uſl- 
blamed a ¶ Quintingiaæben i Iglu; Ori did Godby 
miſtake beſtow an angelis furmi uma moitalg andi ret. 
rify;the profuſion of his rchiffeb, by giuingr her the 


more deviliſſr am heart? , bio! zvosbid yds oor croted 


Faka;\ OH man!? Om L:guiltytobſtinaty:bRather 
chan confeſs that yourſelf can be wrong you agoofe 
the wWẽiſdonr ef Heaven 2d | iO logas os 510m on 
aſimir. ¶ llecpiup, dafpsiither'i paſſionately im ilit 
arm, J Vet embrace men onde: morgnamy! Juha 
Vet einbrate mei ance againůnas on the: iday nf 
our firſt kiſs, when the name of Caſimir firſt trembleu 
on thy burning lips and ti heavenly: vdide repeated, 


while I held thee to my boſom, Mine! Mine? 


Ot, Mine l' In that montant, as fd wers in N bud, 
ſeemed treaſured the ſeeds of: d vetlaſſiag iaexpreſſible 


pleaſures t like a fair May morn ſeemed! Eternity to 


my eyes golden centuties of centuries dahaedꝭ away, 
like thrides, before me. Fhen Iowas bappy Oh! 
Julia I- Julia 40 Julia Whyhaſothoumadomeamrech: 
ed 2o:Why haſt chou uſed me thus? © 22iy 1s bod 
'| /Fulias Weep, Cafimir, weep ! Better do J\igerit 
your compaſſion i tban vo wrath 157 boz ie 1696 
Cafe Thou arto dadeiyeds Julia. Theſe tears 
flow not for thee they flb not ſtum that warm vo- 
luptugus det which» trickles hike.) balſam on. che 
wounds bf the ſonl. 1 Ar ob! 
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They ſpeak he fearful, the. tant fare wel of 
my love! [Graſping her hand, and looking upon her, 
earnz/tly.} They are tears for thy ſoul, Julia! tears 
for the Deity, who from [thee alone has withbeld his 
inexhauſtible benevalence, and wantonly throws away 
the nobleſt of his works. Oh!! methinks the whole 
unixerſe ſhould clothe itſelf in black, and weep over 
the ſeene now acting in its centre. Tis but a com- 
mon ſomow. when men periſh! and Paradiſe/ is loſt; | 
but when the plague: rages among angels, then woe 
ſhould. be ſhrĩeked through the whole wide 1 ! 
Alia. Drive me not to extremities, Caſimir, - 1 
have fortitude equal to that of others, but it muſt - 
be;put to ſupernatural proofs. Roſenberg, one word, 
and then let us ꝓart ſor ever. An untoward dreadful - 
fatalitys has: confuſed the language of our hearts. 
Dared I to uneloſe my lips, Caſimir, I could ſay ſuch ; 
things I could ... But no! I muſt not ſpeak. An 
inhuman obſtacle forbids at once my love and vindi- 
cation ; and I muſt ſuffer in ſilence, though: I hear 
myſelf c called by names, to my feelings the moſt in- 
jurious, by my conduct the moſt arm unte 5b yd: 3: 
Calimir. Art thou well, Julia? * | 
Julia. 97 [Why that queſtion Len far n pag 125816 1 
Caſimin. It. would grieve me, ſhouldſt thou die 
wich this lie upon thy lips. dan 55 er aun 5 % 
Julia. I beſeech you, — 2717 ai 3542 d. 
Gafmmir:: {duterrapting her ſuddenly. / No, Nel 
That would make my TEVenge too fiend-like! No! 
God forbid that ſhould extend my anger beyond tbe 
grave | Julia, didſt thou love the Marſhal? Thou 
wilt never leave this 8 ! 
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Julia. | Sitting” cms "All what chow wik f 2 
give no further awer. 

- Caſimir." LI 4 e 6141] 7 Jak i — 
Look to thy immortal ſoul! Didſt thou” love the 
Marſhal? Thou wilt never leave chis c hamber more! 

Julia. I anſwer not again- w. 21d 10 Noſdga ad, 

Cgzſmir. {Throwing hiniſelf on bis Ines $efore” her 
in the mo dreadful ' agitation Þ Julia! Didſt thou 
love the Marſhal? Befofe this light burns out, IO 
wilt ſtand before che throne ef *GoetF'q 552 nodw 34d 

Julia. [Stating ſrom hor ſtut in ler. J b f 
what ſaid he? And I feel ſo ill f fo i [ Se falls 
back into her chains} 010 22 ds 08 [eps Sbutirzol vg 

. Caftmiv.” Already Woe te thee, Woman; eu 
eternal riddle : Theſe delicate nerves can ſupport 
crimes which manhosd:trembles to mention i yel o 
poor grain of arſenie deſſroꝶs them at once! 

ee [Poiſon ! Oh gracious) gracious 
Godt hos aol yo 230 25% 2bidzot alaafide ae HUI 

:Cafimir, Nix, ſo it is. Dee bare dropped 
their foam in yonder goblet; thou n eee from 
it thy death! aba Nom Sat Dude 32 PMI . Dori, 

Julia. Death? Death? Oh f. glorit ee 
Father ! Poiſon in my drink “ And te die! Oh! 
pity my wretched ſoul,” God, thou all · merciful! 

Caſimir. Aye, be that thy chief concern: 1 ail. 
join thee in the prayeerrt OR 

Julia. And my mither e too S. 
vicur of the world, my poor loſt father Is there 
then no hope ? Am Þ ſo young, and yet is there 0 
hape? Re df! 276g 


91832251663 E= 2 2739 i339), 2336 
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yi 'Cofimir. There is no hope: thus early muſt-thou 
to the grave. But be calm, for we ſhall go together. 
Juliu. Thou too, Caſimir 2--' Poiſoned? And 
poiſoned by thee ? Oh! God forgive him! ay the 
pardoner;lay-not"this crime to his charge tüm we 
7 Caftmir. Look to pe f : I fear =, 
it Boke badly. 2 nota fl: ton % if! sag 
* Ring en dy, Ad Nerd; l 
bim]! - Cafitnir t—OCafimir 1 Oh T can 
now 759 bon longer ſilent.—Deuth.. .. Death abſolves 
all btb Ci mir l Heaven and earth> know no- 
thing ſo unfortunate as thou die iabocent, 
Calimir: IWHhhoren N. nam N NN 
Caſmin. [T. 57640 "How What ſapeſ thou? 
—4¹ my laſt hour wilt thou ſtil utter falſehoods 2 
Juin. I have uttered no falſehood have utter- 
ed none !—haye never through my whole life pre- 
varicated but once 1 That was . Oh! what an 
icy coldneſs makes my veins ſniver Phar was 
hen wrote the letter which lies there 
Caſfmnir. Ha! That letter? Bleſſed by Got, I 
am myſelf again! 4 umts „5 Sr wil; | 
Juſin. ler voice every ike ene more in- 
dipintr. She ſhivers, and her” fingers tremble with u 
convulfive motion. ] That letter: Prepate vourſelf 
to hear a dreadful word! My hand wrote what my 
heart condemned. It was dictated by your father 
'[Coftmir Parts, and ſets petrified wwith horror. Af 
i ter A lohn 55 Aeud ſilente, he falls upon the floor, asv if 
Ariel by lis ightning. Julia, growing weaker and weaker, 
Tupports | 2 by the able, and © continues, ] Oh! 
that unfortunate 2 <a: was com- 
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pelled ... Pardon me! Oh ! pardon me Thy | 


Joliz would have died willingly to preſerve thee hers; 
— but my father His life in danger They were 
ſo crafty in their wallaingt) | 1 yd banoting 


Caſimir. ¶ Starting ſuddenly from the; ground, and 


ſeixing his word, anhieb: lies near lim. Ju od be 
thanked ! I ſtill feel not the poiſon's effects, The 
villain ſhall pot eſcape, unpuniſhed ! E Cping- I . 
48 Julia. {Muftering ip ber frangth, Fuſes taxuarcle 
him, \andi throws. herſelf into his arms, Jo Stays Caſi- 
mir! Leave me not, Caſimir l. What weuldſt 
thou do? Remember „ be is thy father, ! o gol 
Caſimir. ¶ In the impulſe of unbridled fury. Mur- 


derer and parritide.! He muſt with me, Julia! He 


muſt wit me, that; the Judge of the world may know 
the: real culptit. Father . come l LHaſtening 
angaysJJi e vn dgoonds 1 ο⁹f Iver —! gnon bs 
. Julia. '[Dotaining him. Her- voice for! d moment 
becomes clear and frong. ] Stay, JLcharge thee 
Pardoning his murderers, died my Saviour 1 
eraſs : may God pardon! thees" ang: thy fa 
[ Her voice fails again.] Caſimir l Thou. wilt 7 
mine again! ¶Enbracing bim. J We ſhall. meet in 
heaven l Caſimir ! Oh! farewell! . [She anlocks 
ber arme. from lim, ſinks upon the floor, and expires.) 
. (1 Caſimir; of Pexeciving /her in the, cunvuſſians of deaths 
throws. | himſelf i diſirattediy by | _#be. bodyil. Stay, 
Julia, stay!“ Fly not, frem me, angel. of, glo- 
y CTules her hands. but leis it fall again in- 


Hantly,] Celdd solder thag ice 1. Gone for ar 


Gone, oh gene Yr Starting up ud .J. Hu 


N, mercy, wercy on. che molt ſaxage 
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alfiffins ! Such Wis Her d dying prayer.” How fair, 
how lovely even in "death ached with 'compaſ-. 
ſion the deſtroyer paſſed on, and ſpares” : theſe hea- 
verily featufes. That fweetneſs Was ho maſk even 
the attacks of death has it reſiſted! [After a Pauſe.] 
And yet do 1 feel noting! Can the Beco of my 
youth repel the poifon'? Utthankful care! Such is 
not my deſign, and this ſecures me't Tales the gob- 
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Ce Count Katt, had Servant 
[ They enter haſtily, and in confuſion.] 5 


EL: L, of ul in fir Baud], Am f too 
| late? Is it then done? Caſimir! My 8 ny 
Son! Cant” hö have been fo mad.9;1 175 2097 
*Cafimir. LT ?be goblet before Link TeARE 
fin, there lies your anſwer I Te Count farts back, 
and falls. into the arms of a Servant. The JprAlator 0 
' exchange 550. of Bor bo. A hong Pauſe. Jigs | 
Count. [| Recovering by degrees from his r.] 
Cut mir! Cafi wit! 10 W af Nl uſed 7 
F Ce, Ln Alb ef mocbery ] There you are 
kit, Count. 1 ſhould firſt have alſced che ſtateſman, 
85 'my death would ebime io with his projets 
Admfradly fine and ilfel,T'confels, was the thought 
of uling jealöuſy 5 Grenk e bolt I=6ur -Noures ! 
But was pity, that my futious love could not ſubinit, 
like a wobden puppet / to obey the wires of your in- 
© trigues ! ICHAuging bi betet] Father! I die! 
and die by thee! 
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Count. By me, Caſimir? _ me? Oh! er 
ous, nene God 1, in 8 * ſpeak, coals to a 


e Tihow) Le me int For God's 
mie ler mein Peer 37 edt ohh 


485 to 778 or 


Caſimin. Hark !. Tis. Munſter's: voice, Count, 


yon maiden was a int, and here comes one to accuſe 
un andere; 102“ eidt bus nntob yo 10, 


* * 1 
— * 4. ro \ 4 * 
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SCENE IX. 


INV. 4A 2 
Count RosxuRERG, Sal nnen; Servants. 


MunsrER OP. in, falloue 74 wed by, | Mer, of 
Fulice, Ne > At bug Gi ans Cf . | 


Munſter. | My child! My child! They ſay Death 
hes been here. Who is dead? Who i 1$ Need 
Where art thou, my child? Where, art thou? 

Caſimir. . [Placing him belaoeen the Count 2nd 
Julia. J I. am innocent. : n this man for 
the deed. . 

Munſter. [Throwing ling If mth 2 155 Oh 
| _ Jeſhe hh 

afimir.,. In few verde, my 1 0rd, the poſſeſton 
of a babe begins to be Wo expenſive. . _ 
muſt, tremble. i ig the is of God, though: L fave 
never been a villain: but be my ſinal judgment What 
it will, mayſt thou! have no ſhare of my. pupiſhment g 
May my death be forgotten, in the catalogue of * 
crimes! But I have, committed a murder. 
Ina loud and fearful voice. J Ae e which 


J dib bas 
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on the Day of Judgment hope not to make me bear 
alone the burden! Here I ſolemnly throw upon thy, 


ſoul the largeſt, the moſt hideous part; how thou 


mayſt clear thyſelf, be that thy care! [Leading Bim 


10 Julia.] Look here, barbarian! Here feaſt thyſelf 


on the deteſted fruits of thy ambition! Upon this 
face thy name is written in convulſions, and the cha- 
racers ſhall be read by the deſtroying angel! A form 
like this ſhall draw the curtains of thy bed when thou 
ſleepeſt, and reach to thee her ice-cold hand! A 
form like this ſhall. flit before thy- ſoul when thou 
dieſt, and chaſe: away thy expiring prayer for merey! 
A form like this ſhall ſtand by thy grave when thou 
riſeſt, and next to the throne of God when he pro- 
nounces thy doom l Oh! tremble i tremble I trem- 
ble! [He Jaiuir, "wy * #ecevt Him in their 
arms} (423 9D oc 


iy Count Lad] The poiſon prevails ! - He dies 


[Extending his arms towards heaven. Judge of the 
world | Judge of the world! - Aſk not theſe ſouls 
from me Pointing to Marbecl.] Here eg 


real: culprit ; let him account for them! 8973 
MWaurbecl. {Srarting.Þ” heed 1 the capri? 2 Mut 
they be required fromme? WM 


Count. Monſter, from dike 3: «Pale "Oe enen 


fend! Thine Was the N N rg ive 


the vindication. 92 


Marbeel. ¶ Laughing righefullye)" Mine 1 Mise! 
Oh ! Excellent! Now I underſtand the gratitude 


5 of devils. |. Mine, thou dull villain? Was he ny ſon? 


Was I thy maſter? Mine the vindication? Ves, by 
this fight which freezes the marrow in my bones, 
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mine it ſhall be! I muſt be loft-myſelt, but thou ſhalt 
periſh with me. Away! away! Shriek murder 
through the fireets'! Awaken Juſtice - Bind me, 
Officers! Bear me from hence! I will difcover ſaerets 
whoſe bare relation ſfrall make the heaver's bloed run 
cold. ¶ Going. {Caftmir begint to come te him fell. 
bunt. ¶ Deraiuiig bim. ] Stay, madman ! Theu 
dareſt not execute thy threats. YO DSS 59 Hen 21 91 
Marbecil. | Seixing him by the hand, und ſbming 
it wiolently.] T dare, comrade, 1 dare Frue, I am 
mad; my maddeſs is thy work, and now ſhall m 
actions be a madman's X Come, : murderer, come * 
Arm in arm with theey will I to the bloody ſcaffold 
Arm in arm with thee, will I to the darkeſt gloom of 
hell!! Oh Halt ſhall be my ſport and: pleaſure, gas 
to be damned wich hee!!! 

[The ers carry bm of 
anguiſh, farts ſuddenly Ty 3 the purſe before 
Cafimir's feet.) Poiſoner, take back your accurſed gold! 
Gave you it to purchaſe, my child's life? Thou haſt 
cheated me, villain! Ohl worlds were not equal 
to the price l [ Ruſbes diſtrattediy from the chamber.) 

| Caſimir. [In a voice ſcarceſy auilibls.] Follow 
him! He is deſperate. The gold muſt be taken care 
of for his uſe; tis the dreadful acquittance of my 
debt to him Julia, Julia, I come! Let me die upon 
_ that altar [The domeſtics lay him 'by Ny W 
his bead reſting upon her Beſbm. ]! 

ound. ¶ Aualeniag from bis flupor. A e 

Caſimir —-— let one laſt look an: a a nie | 
father vim ai WOUkif 2 29892911 dice 10% 
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Cafimir. My laſt muſt ſue to God for mercy on 
myſelf. 

Count. [Falling before him in the moſt dreadful vio- 
lence of deſpair. ] The Creator and the creature aban- 
don me! Caſimir !—Not one laſt look to comfort 
me in the hour of death! Caſrmir ftretches out his 
trembling hand, graſþs his father” s, kifſes it, points to 
heaven, and expires.] 

Count. [ Rifing haſtily.) He forgave me ! He 
wiſhed that we ſhould meet in heaven! [To the 
Officers.) Lead on, Sirs! I am your priſoner. 

 [Exeunt, 


THE END, 


